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1 the Right Honourable 
R OB E R T. 


Earl of SUNDERLAND, 


Principal Secretary of State, One 
+ 17 — moſt Honourable 
riwy- Council, &c. 

My Loxp, 
INC E I cannot promiſe you much 
4 8 in my Play, tis but reaſonable 
chat I ſhou'd ſecure you from any 
Part of it in my ication. And 
indeed I cannot better diſtinguiſh the 
ExaCtneſs of your Taſte from that of 
ether Men, than by the Plainneſs and Sincerity of 
my Addreſs. I maſt keep my Hyperboles in Re- 
ſerve for Men of other Underitandings ; An 
hungry Appetite after Praiſe, and a ſtrong Di- 
ſtion of it, will bear the Groſſueſs of that Diet: 
ut one of ſo critical a Judgment as your Lord- 
ſhip who can ſet the Bounds of jaſt and proper 
| | A 4 in 


T he Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
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ment 

ſu my Lord, that you wou'd\not do common 
22 our felf : FAnd were I to 
give that of you, which I think you 


truly merit, I wou'd make my Appeal from your 
Lordſhip to the Reader, and wou'd juſtify my ſelf 
from Flattery by the pablick Voice, whatever Pro- 
teſtation you might enter to the contrary. But I 
find I am to take other Meaſures with your Lord- 
ſhip; I am to ſtand upon my Guard with you, and 
to approach you as warily as Horace did Angnſtas. 


Cui male ſi palpere, recalcitrat undique turus. 


An ill-tim'd, or an extra Commendation, 
wou'd not upon you : But you wou'd keep 
off fuch a icator at ; and ſend him 
back with his Ezcominms, to this Lord, or that 
Lady, who ſtood in Need of fuck triffling Mer- 
chandiſe. You ſec, my Lord, what an Awe you 
have upon me, when I dare not offer you that 
Incenſe, which wou'd be acceptable to other Pa- 
trons : But am forc'd to curb my ſelf, from aſcri- 
to you thoſe Hononrs, which even an Enemy 
cou'd not deny you. Yet I muſt confeſs I never 
is'd that Virtue of Moderation (which is pro- 
perly your Character) with ſo much Reluctancy 
as now. For it hinders me from being true to 
my own Knowledge, in not witneſſing your 
Worth ; and deprives me of the only Means which 
| Thad left, to ſhew the World that true Honour and 
unintereſted Reſpect which I have always payed 
you. I would ſay ſomewhat, if it were poſſible, 
which might diſtinguiſh that Veneration I have for 
ou, from the Flatteries of thoſe who adore your 
f ortune. But the Eminence of your Condition, 
= in 


in this Particular, is my Unhappineſs : For it 
renders whatever I would fay faſpe&ted. Pro- 
feſſions of Service, Submifſions, and 
are the Practice of all Men to 9 And 
commonly they who have the 1 Sincerity 
them beſt ; as they who are leaſt ingag'd 
in Love, have their Tongues the freeſt to coun- 
terfeit a Paſſion. For my own Part, I never 
cou'd ſhake off ws ruſtick Baſhfulneſs wn 
upon ature; but valuing my 
at as little of am worth, have —1 affraid to 
render even the common Duties of Reſpect to thoſe 
who are in Power. The Ceremonious Vitkits 
which are generally payed on ſuch Occaſions, 
are not my Talent. They may be real even in 
Courtiers, but they appear with ſuch a Face of 
Intereſt, that a modeſt Man wou'd think himſelf 
in Danger of having his Sincerity miſtaken for his 
Deſign. My Congratulations keep their Diſtance 
no farther than my Heart. There it is 
that I have all the Joy 12 when I ſee true 
—_ rewarded ; and Virtue uppermoſt in the 
orld. 

If therefore there were one to whom TI had the 
Honour to be known; and to know him fo per- 
fectly, that I could ſay without Flattery, he had 
all the Depth of Underſtanding that was requiſite 
in any able Stateſman, and all that Honeſty which 
commonly is wanting ; that he was brave without 
Vanity, and knowing without Poſitiveneſs : That 
he was loyal to his Prince, and a Lover of his 
Country ; that his Principles were full of Mode- 
ration, and all his Counſels ſuch as tended to 
heal, and not to widen the Breaches of the Na- 
tion: That in all his Converſation there appear d 
2 native Candour, and a Deſire of doing Good 
in all his Actions; has (3 „ 
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20 Epiftle Dediratory: 
Man will have leiſure for the Ornaments of Peace: 
and make our 
Care, as the French is to the Memory 
mous Kichelies. You know, My Lo: 
he lay'd the Foundations of ſo great 
That he it with a Graue and 4 B. A. 
e Ob- 
ſervations, which have ſince . had 
been pertorm'd to as little Purpoſe 
to conſider the Furniture of the 
the Contrivance of the Houſe. Propriety 
firſt be ſtated, ere any Meaſures of El 
be taken. Neither is s one Vaxg elas ſu 


any ſingle Perſon. The Court, the College, and 
the Town, muſt be joyn'd in it. And as gur 


a EE 3 dut of the Old 
German, Reed end the Holes and +0 help all 
a "Converſation with thoſe Authors of our 
written with the feweſt Faults in 
how barbarouſly we yet 

Lordſhip knows, and I am 
in my own Eg. For I 
ſtand, in con whether 


ious Name of Anzgl:c:ſme. | 
way to clear my Doubts, but by tranſlating 
ul 15 into Latww, and thereby trying what 
ſe : Words will bear in a more ſlable Lan- 
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fable, that we- 
of Words 
s firſt 
artiv 


am deſirous, if it were po 
write with the ſame _= 


urity- of Phraſe, to which 
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arriv'd, and after them the French: At leaſt that 


we might advance fo far, as our I e is capa- 
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on the Dach. We are full 
'd with Conſonants, and 
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the Leiſure, nor indeed the Encouragement to 
ceed to the principal Subject of ir, which is 
Words and Thoughts that are ſuitable to Tra- 
gedy ; yet the whole Diſcourſe has a tenden 
that way, and is preliminary to it. In what I have 
already done, I doubt not but I have contradicted 
ſome of my former Opinions, in my looſe Eſſays 
of the like Nature: but of this, I dare affirm, that 
it is the Fault of my ri and Experi 
_ — Self-love, at 2 . 

pplication to Exghſþ Authors is my own, 
and therein perhaps 1 — have err'd unknowing- 
ly: But the Foundation of the Rules is 
and the Authority of thoſe living Criticks who 
have had the Honour to be known to you Abroad, 
as well as of the Ancients,” who are not leſs of your 
Acquaintance. Whatſoever it be, I ſubmit it to 
your Lordſhip's Judgment, from which I never 
will appeal, unleſs it be to your good Nature, and 

our Candour. If you can allow an Hour of 

[ies 20 the Peruſal of it, I ſhall be fortunate 
that I could ſo long Entertain you; if not, I ſhall 
at leaſt have the Satisfaction to know, that =o 
Time was more uſefully employ'd upon the Pub- 
lick. I am, 
My LORD, 

Tour Lordſbip's moſt Obediem 


Hamble Servant, 


Joux Dzvven. 


AE Poet Æſchylus was held in the ſame Ve- 

eeration by the Athenians of After-Ages, as 

3hakeſpear is by us; and Longinus has judg'd, 

H favour of him, that he had a noble Bold- 

icſs of 8 and that his Imaginati- 
ofty 


. "Tis certain, that he affected pompous 
Words, and that his Senſe was obſcur'd Figures: 
Notwithſtanding theſe Imperfections, the Value of his 
Writings after his Deceaſe was ſuch, that his Country- 
men ordain'd an equal Reward to thoſe Pocts, who 
alter his Plays to be Acted on the Theatre, with thoſe 
whoſe Productions were wholly New, and of their own. 
The Caſe is not the ſame in England; though the Diffi- 
culties of altering are greater, and our Reverence for 
Shakeſpear much more ju 
£Eſcbylus. In the 
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Tragedies — 4 


Fortune take up all the of tho Stage; 
- the Peet is more in Pain, to tell you what happened 


26 The PREFACE. 


vctouſneſs in Cy. Love of his Country in Brutus; 
and the ſame in C which are fcign d. 

. | The chief Character or Hero in a Tragedy, as I have 
already ſhown, ought in Prudence to be ſuch a Man, 
who has ſo much more in him of Virtuc than of Vice, that 
he may be left amiable to the Audience, which otherwiſe 
cannot have any Concernment fur his Sufferings : And 
tis on this one Character that the Pity and Terror muſt 


| beprincipally, if not wholly, founded. A Rule which is 


cxtreamly neceſlary, and which none of the Criticks that 
1 know, have 1 us. For 2 
and Compaſſion work but weakly, when they are divi 

into many Perſons. RO TID 
cter in OEdipzs, there had neither been Terror nor Com- 
paſſion mov d; but only Deteſtation of th: Man, and Joy 
tor his Puniſhment; it Adraſtus and Eurydice had been 
made more ing Characters, then the Pity _=— 


Manners never can 


27 
ies, Rollo, Otto, the 


that the Manners of his Perſons are 
ſee their Bent and Inclinati- 
far ſhort of him in this, as indeed 


he does almoſt in every thing : There are but Glimmer- 


and you 
Melantins, and many others of his beſt, 
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ſuch a Man, than what he was. *Tis one of the Excel- 
generally apparent; 
ons. Fletcher comes 


Adventures: And in his Traged 


of Manners in moſt of his Comedies, which run 
and No 
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himſelf by an acquir'd Knowledge of the 
er 
r zey are to be mov'd, he will be fub' 
either to them where they ought not to be raird, 
| aiſe them by the Juſt De of Nature, or 
fy them beyond the Natural Bounds, or not to 
Criſis and turns of them, in their cooling 
: all which Errors proceed fi om want of Judg- 
ment in the Poet, and from being unskilbd in the Pri 
Siples of Moral Philoſophy. Ncthing is more 
in 2 Fanciful Writer, than to foil himſelf not mang- 
Bong Nis : therefore, as in a W , there is 
| requir'd ome meaſure of Force, a well-knit , 
an] Active Limbs, without which all Inſtruction wou 
be vain; yet, theſe being granted, if he want the Skill 


A3vartage of his natural Robuſtuouſneſs: So in a Poct, 
hs inborn Vehemence and force of Spirit, will only run 
h.m out of Breath the ſooner, if it be not ſupported by 
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out by himſelf, without qa 
/-=y he Authority of 
the Aut of A 
iſtaken the Text, and conſequently the In- 
Ii it to be falſe read, where he fays 
Poetry, that it is 'E' 925; 5 PLAY Rey that it had al- 
s ſomewhat in it either of a Genius, or of a Mad- 
man. *Tis more probable that the Origi ran thus. that 
Poetry was *Eu@vs; vs mans, That it belongs to a Wit- 
&y-man but not to a Mad- man. Thus then the Paſſions, 
as they are conſider d _ and in themſelves, ſafer 
Vio ence when the maintain'd at the 
ſame height ; for w can be made on that In- 
ſtrument, all whoſe Strings are ſcrew'd up at fuſt to their 
utmoſt ſtretch, and to the ſame Sound? But this is not 
the worlt ; for the Characters likewiſe bear a part in the 
Calamity, if you conſider the Paſſions as embo- 
d in them: for it follows of Neceſſity, that no Man 
— — from another by his Diſcoui ſe, When 
Man is ranting, ſwo and exclaiming with 
the Exceſs: as if it were the only Buſineis of all 
the Characters to contend with each other for the Priz.- 


at 
Bet 


_ ouſly, and us en 
this means, the are only diſtinct in . 
but in Reality, all the Men and Women in the Play 

the ſame Perion. No Man road pre cad tower, wi 


cannot his F ith his 
Aer 
Jade without a Curb. 


Tis neceſſary therefore for a Poet, who wou'd con- 
. bo ·.. 
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Te Pantra ce. 


The next neceſſary Rule is, to ing inte the 
iſoourſe which may hinder had mt the Paſſi- 


of Joy and Grief to 
ne.ther of thoſe Effects. There is yet another O 

to be removy'd, which is pointed Wi, and Sentences af- 
fected out of Seaſon; theſe are nothing of Kin to the 
violence of Paſſion: no Man is at leiſure to make Sen- 
tences and Similes, when his Soul is in an Agony. I the 
rather name this Fault, that ir may ſerve to mind me of 
my former Errors; neither will I — 

an Example of this kind from my Indies 
te Tuma, purſu d by his Enæmics, and ſerking Sanctuary 


Me Ph*f* ACR 


d fince the firſt Act, when 


to diſcover it. — — 
Man, at another time: — 


Tad Prince an well i 
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all you Gods,” 
Power, 


Fortune ; 
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And bow! the m Neue down the Hill of H 
As low as to the Fiends. | | 


And immediately after, ſpeaking of Heewbs, when Pri m 


| The mobbled Queen ras »p and down, 

| Tien te Flame with ſn . 0 
Where late the Diadem flood; and for a Robe 
Abou her lank and all o'er-teemed . 
A Blanke: in th Alarm of fear . 
Who this bad ſeen, with Tongue in Venom ieep' 4 
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| In muncing with his Sword ber LE Links 
Ae buerſt of Clamar that ſhe made 

things mortal meant them not at all) 
Would have made Milch the burning Eyes of Heav's, 
And Paſſim is the Gods. | * 
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PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mr. Berterton, 
Repreſenting the Ghoſt of Shake/prar. 


Sar 
An awful Ghoſt confeſs'd to buman Ege... 
Unnam'd, methinks, diſtingriſb d I had been 
About whoſe Wreaths the vulgar Poets ſtrixe, 
And with a Touch, their wither d Bays revive. 
Unearcht, unpratti;d, in a barbarous Age, 
I fond nor, but created firft the Stage. 
And, if I drain'd no Greek or Latin Store; 
Twas, that my own Abundance gare me ore: 
Oz Foreign Trade I needed net rely, 
In this my rough-drawn Play, you Jhall bobold _ 
Some Maſter firohes, Jo manly and fs ll, © 
That be, who un to alter, fond en eb, 
He ſhook ; and thought it Sacrilege to touch. 
Now, where are the Smcceſſors to my Name ? : 
What bring they to fill wt Pb Fame? a 
Meat, ſhort-lev/d Iſſues of # faoble Ae; 
eee. 
Humour Farce, for Love Rhyme diſpenſe, 
r 
. | Dubef 


PROLOGUE. 


Dullseſs might thrive in any Trade but this; 

Twow'd recommend to ſome fat Benefice. 

Dulneſe, that in # Playhouſe meets Diſrace, | | ' 
LN 25 

The fulſeme Clench that nau ſeates the Town, 

Wou'd from 4 Fudge or Alderman go down! 5 
Such Virtue is there in a Robe and Gown ! 

And that inſipid Stuff which bere you hate, 
Might ſomewhere elſe be call'd a grave Debate: 
Duwlneſs is decent in the Cu rch and State. 

But I forget that fil vis rnderſiood 

Bad Plays are bc dec: . by ſlowing co 

Sit ſilent then, that my pleas d Soul may ſ-e 

A Fudging Audience once, and worthy me : 

My faithful Scene from true Records ſtall tell, 
How Trojan Valour did the Greek excell ; 
Towr great Fore-fathers ſhall their Fame regain, 
And Homer's angry Ghoſt repine in vain. 
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Eyes do you b 

And think em our Diſhanour, which indeed 
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* om Body. Saul of our 1s, 
In whom the Tem ers, and the M of all 
Shou'd be inclo“ d: Hear har Dieſes freaks. 
am.——Y ou have free Leave. 
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Qbſervec how many Gream Tents ſtand void 


U this Plain; many hollow Factions: 
Fe when the General is not like the Hive 


S Power, 
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And laſt devour it ſelf. 
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By him ore Step beneath, he by the next: 
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u at Superiour Eminence : 
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in our Weaknels lives, not in 
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Wu. 0 Sf our Hot 
Having his Ears buzz'd with his noiſy Fame, 
Diſdains thy Sove.eign Charge, and in his Tent 
with him Patroclus 


7 
; 
4 
: 


es ud rinks with half an Eye; 


: 
] 
; 


I: 


4 
- 


717 EF 
1 


Tae Cars ba. of 


ith my Girdle Yeſterday, ſhe's: 
Yard about the Waſte, but ſo-taper 2 Shape did 
I never ſee; but when 1 had her in my Arms, Lord, 
thought I, and by my Troth T could net toriear in 
if Prince Dai hal SIDE and I were 
but as; ſhe is, ſhe wants not an Inch of Helen neither; 
but there's no me Compæiem berween the Women 


my Face into a 
Pand. 1 meaſur'd her 
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would | 


Me 
been glad to have ſuch a Tongue in his Mouth; 1 wamanr 
had: hend her tab Yeſterday, as Lid. 


her Words meln in her Mouth! 


I wow'd 
Troil. Oh Pazdarzs, when I tell thee I am mad 
In Creffis's Love, then anfever ſt ſhe is fairy 

Praiſeſt her Eyes, her Statue and her Witz | 
Bat praifing i .of Oy! and Balm, þ 
The Sword that made it. aua. 


45 Taro1Lvus and CnessD a. 
Pand. 1 give her but her due. 

Hal. Thou iv ſt her not fo much. | 
Fand. lach 11] fpeak no more of her. let her be as 
ſhe is: If ſhe be a Beauty, tis the better for her; and ſhe 
be not She has the Mends in her own Hands, for Pan- 
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were not my Niece, ſhow me ſuch 
another Piece of Womans Flcſh; take her Limbby Limb, 
I ay no more, but if Paris had ſeen her firſt, , 
had been no Cuckold: * care I if ſhe were a 


I for her Face ? 
not beautiful? 


did, ſhe's a Focl to ſtay behind 
to the Grezks; and fo Pl! tell 
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2.4 
Fund. 
ger amor bad 


x on't, III not burn my Fin- 
's Buſineſs, I'll leave it as I found it, 


Z 


| What News, Aue, from the Field to day? 


TaxoiLvus ard Carstiva. 47 


is 


Is fd like that of Hcav/n, to Day was mov'd: - 

He ce and N Armourer, 

And as there were Hu y in War, 

ice the Sn wa up be wear n Fil | 

Your Pardon, Lady, that's my Buſineſs too. Ex: Enes. 
Creffi. Hector's a galant Warriour. | 

— Enter Pandarus. 
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Ort. So 1 do, Uncle. think on'r. 

Pand. III be ſworn tis true; he will wep ye, ard 
twere a Man born in 2 A Retreat 
Hark, they are returning from the Field; ſhall we ſtay and {ce 
em as they come by ſweet Neice? do ſweet Neice Creſſida. 

Creſſi. For once you ſhall command me. 

Pand. Here, here, here's an excellent Place; we may 
ſee em here moſt bravely, and Ii tell you all their Names 
as they paſs by: But mark Troilzs above the reſt, mark 
Trailus, he's worth your marking. 

nens over the Stage. 

Cref7. Speak not fo then. 

Par d. That's ZEneas, Ist not a brave Man tht ? he's 4 
Swinger, many a Grecian he has laid with his Face up- 
ward; but mark Truilus, you ſhall fee anon. 

Enter — — 

That's Anthewor, he has 2 notable Head-picce I can tell 
Jou, and he's the ableſt Man for |] in all Troy, 
you may turn him looſe i faith, and by my Troth a pro- 
per P : When comes Trails? III ſhow you Troils 
n 

over. 

That's Her, that, that, look you that, there's a Fel- 
low, go thy Way Hector, there's a brave Man, Neice : O 
brave Hedtor, look how he looks! there's a Countenance! 
Ist not 12 ** many 

Creſſ. I always to | 

Pand. bs © nn? ie das a ifen's Showe grad to look 6a 
him; look you, look you there, what Hacks are on his 
1 Ir = it on with 
a Vengeance, it II. as lay! there 
are Hacks, Neice! * 
Crefſ. Were thoſe with Swords? 

Tu Swords, or Bucklers, Faulchions , Darts, and 


Vor. V. 0 Launces 


fo TuroiLvs and CatssiDA. 


Launces ! any thing, he cares not! and th: Devil come 
tis all one to him: by Fuer he looks ſo terribly, that I 
am half afraid to praiſe him. | 

Enter Paris. 

Yonder comes Paris, yonder comes Paric, look ye yon- 
der Neice; is t not a brave young Prince too! He draws 
the beſt Bow in all Troy, he hits you to a Span twelvc- 
{core Level; Who ſaid he came home hurt to Day? why 
this will do Hellez's Heart good now ! Ha! that I could 
ſee Troiles now ! 

Enter Helenus. 


Creſſ. Who's that black Man, Unkle ? 

Pand. That's Helenus. I marvel where Tioilzs is all this 
while? that's Helenus. I think Truilus went not forth to 
Day; that's Helenut. 

Creſſ. Can Helenus fight, Unkle?. 

Pan d. Helms! No, yes, he'll fight indifferently well. 
I marvel in my Heart what's become of Troiles ? Hark ! 
do you not hear the cry Troilnus f Helenus is a 
Prieſt and keeps a Whore; he'll fight for his Whore, or 
he's no true Prieſt I warrant him. | 

Enter Troilus paſſing over. 

Creſſ. What ſneaking Fellow comes yonder ? 

Fand. Where, yonder ! that's Deiphobus: No, I 1 
lye, that's Troilxs, there's a Man, Neice! hem! O 
Trailus ! the Prince of Chivalry, and Flower of Fidelity! 

Creſſ Peace, for Shame Peace. 


Lun:ber : Porridge after Meat? but I co.'d 


LY — 
* 
% 
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with Nilas. Ne'er look tin, Ned af re 
are and Monkeys, n cati- 
— — be ſuch a Man as Troilzs, than Aga- 
memnon and all Greece. 
_ Creſſ. There's Achilles among the Greeks, he's a brave Man! 
Pand. Achilles ! a Carman, a Beaſt of Burden; N 
Camel; have you any Eyes Neice, do you know a Man 
is he to be compar'd with Nilas! 
| Enter Page. 
Pace. Sir, my Lord Troiles wou d inſtantly ſpeak with you. 
Pand. Where Boy, where ! 
Page. At his own Houſe, if you think convenient. 
Pand. Good Boy tell him I come inſtantly, I doubt he's 
wounded; farewell good Neice: But Il be with you Ly 


and 
bring me, Unkle ! 


ce. To 

Pand. Ay, a Token from Prince Troiles. [ Exis Pandarus. 

Creſſ. By the ſame Token you are a Procurer, Unkle. 
Creſſida alone. 


A ſtrange diſſembling Sex we Women are, 
Well may we Men, when we ourſelves deccive. 
Long has my ferret Soul lov d Troilss. 

I drunk his Praiſes from my Unkles Mouth, 

As if my Ears cou'd ne er be ſatisfy'd; 

Why then, why ſaid 1 not, I love this Prince? 
How cou d my Tongue conſpire againſt my Heart, 
To ſay 1 loy'd him not, O childiſh Love? 

Tis like an Infant frowerd in his Play, 


And what he moſt deſres, be throws away. [ Exit. 
See 
ACT H. SCENE I. 


SCENE Troy. 

Euter Priam, Hector, Troilus aud Mncas. 
Priam. FTER th' Expence of fo much Time 
e ar 

2 


= 
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When Helen is the 
Like one beſotted on'effemititte* Joys, 

He has the Honey ftill, but theſe the Gall. 
En. — >, 7 uns dnt 
The Pleaſures fuch a Beauty brings with it: 


* 


But he wou d have the Stain of Helen's Rape 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. ; 


63 Troilus and ZEneas, id: | 
{uperficial thi 4 

Bar if ris — „ 

——— 

Speak loud ſhe be reſtor d: | 

In doing Wrong, extenuates not Wrong, DT 

But makes it much more ſo: Hedfor's ( pinion 

Ny My of Truth: Yet ne ertheleſa, 

Frother, I enclinc to you 

my to defend her ſtill : 

For *ris » Cauſe on which our Tivjas Honour 

X — 

Troil. Why there Life of our Deſign: 

Were it not Glory — 

2 — facing 

wou d not wiſh a Drop of Trojan Blood 

der more in her bee. Bur oh! my Brother, 

is a Subject of Renown and Honour, 

— ———— — 

The rich of his future Fame 

For the wide World's Revenue: —— I have Buſineſs; 

But glad I am to leave you thus reſolv'd. 

V hen ſuch Arms ſtrike, ner doubt of the Succeſs. 
En. May we not ? | 
Troil. You may, and be decciv'd. Exit Troil. 
Heet. 2 Wee 

er's the Theme, 


Hed. Welcome Andromacke Sm Lacks are chearful, 
C3 You 
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him ſach when you are gone? 


his Tenderneſs in Arms, 


ho ſhall m 
inſtruct 
s Childhood Leſſons of the War? 


ſhall 
ive hi 


al 


Reſolves 


cou'd be won 


As if I 


Piety: 
7 


by my Sun, or any Name 


1.11 rt 


117. 
In 
HR TH 


TroMvs end Cassio. F7 


x. It ſhall be told em, 
As boldly as you gave it | 
Priam. Heav'n protect thee. [ Exenmt omnes. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Pandarus and Creſſida. 


Pand. Yonder he ſtands, poor Wretch ! there ſtands 
rr and ſuch a Face, and ſuch beg- 
; there he ſtande, poor Priſoner. 
4 Fre a Deng of Ward doyou pour ut Ul, 

JJ 
Tand. Nothing do you call it? is that nothing, do you 
call it nothing? why he looks for all the World, like one 
of your Male factors, juſt thrown off the Gibbet, 
with his Body Got, his Arms 74 down, his Feet ſprunt- 
ing, his ſwinging. nothing do you. call it? this is 


= 74 
Cre, what thank you of hurt Bird, that dae. 
about yt a broken Wi 

Fand. Why go to then, he cannot fly away then, then, 
that's l undoubted: NS to be taken 
** but if you had ſeen him, when I {:11 to him, Take 

d Heart Man. and follow mes and fer no Color: 
Mind, Man: ſhe can never ſtand you: 

and hah your and *rwere a Leaf in Autumn. 

' Creſſ. Did you tell him all this without my Conſent ? 
Fand. Why you did conſent, your Eyes conſeated ; 
they blabb d, they leer d, their very Corners blibb d. Bur 
you'll ſay your Tongue ſaid nothing. No I warrant it - 
your Tongue was wiſer; your Tongue was better bred : 
r Tongue kept its own Counſel : Nay, III fay that. 
de your Tongue {aid . Well, ſuch a ſhamc- 


the Sign Poſt for the Lala in vile fyc e up- 
ont; there's no Conſcience in t: 3 
ery Shame ont 

* Cs Sell 


58 Trete and Carners x; 


Where is this Momſter to be ſhown? what's to 
of him? 


te prea for Sigh 
X. _— ready Money ; pomp 


— e . 1 8 
——— 6 you a and he pull'd 


and I pull'd : for muſt know he's the 
DN Youth is they : t'other Day X 
one and Paris in t other, wb Am Soar — 


nother at Arms- end, and *twere two : there was 
. : was n Back 
you. 
Cee. For theſe procuring Offices you'll be damn d 
2 Unk le. nd 


Pand. Who I damn'd? Faith I doubt 1 fhall: by my 
Troth 1 think 1 hall nay if a Man be damn'd for doing 


Good, as thou ſayſt, it may go hard with me. 

Creſſ. Then 1 H not foe Prince Bale, Il not be acceſ- 
fary to your Damnation. 

„ TS Tr is 2 ky 3 Re es 
* e 

md as By Word i l am dema'd 
with my Word. If I am damn'd 

K thee G e 
Heir. come tis a virtuous Girl, thou ſhalt help me 

keep my Word, thou ſhalt fee Prince Troikes. 

Creſſ. The Venture's great. | 

Fand. No Venture in the World, thy Mother ventur d 
it for thee, and thou ſhalt venture it for my little Coufin 
** F Prince Trois is young. 

Creſfſ. Weig cars, is — 

222 eee 
Fear were if he were old and fecble. 

Crefſ. And Ia Woman. 

Fand. No Fear yet, thou urt = Wowan, and he's a 

t them tw together. 

ener ov 
Fuad. There's all my Fear that thou art not fl: thou 
Frould'ſt be frail, all 


Are my Unkle, and can this Counſt] 
S * Fand. 


Trent e en Casta. 55 
12 .. thee; . | 


Girl? he's a Prince and a | 
thou call me ? by 


IO he chan my Chova, 

ye me a ſwift Tranſportance to En. 

And fly with me to 

Tad. Walk here a Moment more: Filbring her ſtrait. - 

Troil. I fear the will not come: moſt ſure ſhe will not. 

Pad. How not come, and 1 her Unkle! why I tell 
Prince, ſhe twitters at you. Ah Gooer Rogue 


5 
2194. 


a 


thou tortur ſt me. 


2 
be 
(S/ 
y 
8 
2 
© 
« 
— 
S 


do I fo! do I torture yqn indeed! well, 


Itound him abed. abed with Helena 


{ſweet 


by 1 
y 


Cveſſila ? Wh 


2 


a ſwert Queen; a 


Troth: Tis a 


very 


to my Couſin Creſſida 


; ſhe's n 


nothing 


Quecn, — but ſhe's 


- 


Tawney-moor to my Couſin Creſſids - 
one white Arm underneath the Whor- 


-with 


And the lay 
ſon's Neck: Oh ſuch a 


* 


up my Breaſt ! 


[ Exexmt together. 


SCENE III. The Camp. 


does hcave 
feavcriſh Pulſe: 
II bos, 


The Eye of Majeſty : —— Lead on, 


IEEE i 
not where I am, nor what I do: 


ſt like a Slave at unawares encoun 
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And all the will lean that W draw: 

So. i dne ene. . 

So, if one prove d 

Twill give the Law 10 fool —- 

And place the Power of War in Mad-mens Hands. 
Neſt. Now I conceive you; were they once divided, 

And one of them made ours, that one would check 

The other's tow? rrp. amen and keep both low, 

As Inſtruments, and not as Lords of War. 

And this muſt be by ſecret Coals of Envy, 

Blown in their Breaſt : Compariſons of Worth; 


Great Actions weigh'd of each: and each the beſt, 
As we ſhall give him Voice. 


U. Here comes Therſaes, 

1 Enter Therſites. 
Who feeds on 4 nne 
But as a Au bonn [not love. 
Hates all frees 2 cx aa 
But hates them moſt, from whom he moſt receives. 
Di that his Lot ſhou'd be {o low, 
That he 'd want the Kindneſs which he takes. 


Neſt. There's none ſo fit an Save ye, Ther/aes, 
oof Hail noble Grecian, thou hon Teber of Tom, 1 
of our Mirth, and Joy of ſullen War, 

In whoſe Converſe our Winter- nights are ſt.ort, 
n 
Hang both. 
us both! 

— = thee firſt, thou very reverend Fool! 
Thou ſaplcſs that liv'ſt by — * os Tho. 
And now in th three Hundredrh Yea! 

Thou ſhould'ſt be fel'd: Hanging's a Civil Death, 
The Death of Men: thou can'ſt not bang: thy Trunk 
oY 48 
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fpread o'er with Balm, 


Sword, 


Uſe; 


em to their 
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Tberſ. Pax of 5 
/ ar 
But he muſt thank me fort "IE 
. Away om Work is dane Eπιlyſſ. Neſt. 
1 2 — is a King of Clouts: 


Hjax. — — feel then. 
Therſ. The Plague of Greece, and Helew's Fox hght on 


Aker 
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afterwards : I'll ſee you hang'd cer I come any more 
s Wit tiring, and 


| Gong. 
*til we have 


thou 


— 1 | 
ut ſince you will know, tis proclaim'd thro the Army, 


that Hedtor is to to morrow. 
9 


tus Hcads is the foundeſt Timber 6-7 


neither of you two are Conjurers to inform him. 


JEM, 


FTP KD 


Piece of Work hc'il have betwixt Noddles. 


Ther/. So he had Need: for to my certain Knowledge, 


68 TxroILus and CreSSIDA: 


they quarrel in Monoſjllables : A Word 
y Will. | 
Achil. You may hear more. 

Ajax. 1 woud, 

Achil 


Ajax. Farewell. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


here! then it had come to ſomething. 
— Lyons, Bulls, for Females tear and gore: 
the Beaſt Man, is val ant for his Whore. | 
[Dei Tberſites. 


— 


* bY - ” 14 * 3 
* y — * 9 Fs * 
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ACT m. s CEN 


Euter Therſites. | 


8 the Idiot har uſe me thus! he beats 
me, and I rail at im: O worthy Satisfaction 
wou'd I cou'd but beat him, and he rail'd at me! Then there's 
Achilles, a rare Engineer: if Troy be not taken till theſe 
two undermine it, the Walls will ſtand till they fall of 
themſelves: Now the Plague on the whole Camp, or ra- 
ther the Pox: for that's a Curſe dependent on thoſe that 


E L 


Patro. Who Taer{ites ! . 
32 's there, Tuerſdes Good Df. come in 
Ther 


Tacitus and Cassio A. 65 


 Therſ. [aſide.) If I cou'd have remembred an Aſs with 
gik Trappings, thou had'ſt not "iy pon hy Gr: 
remplation. But tis no Matter; l qty et 

the common Curſe of Mankind, Folly and 

thine in abundance : rn 
tor; and Diſcipline come not near thee. 
. 


Where's 
4 Ther h Digeſtion, why 

Achil. Who's Ther tes! why my 
haſt thou not ſery'd thy {elf to my Table, ſo many Meals! 
come begin, what's Agamenmon? 

Therſ. Thy Commander, Achilles: then tell me Patro- 
clus, what's Achilles? 

W .. wy BenefaQor, Therſites; then tel me prithee 


what the Gt Patreclus; then tell me, Patreclus, 
3 


Parro. Thou may t tell that know ſt. 


Achil. O, tell, tell. This muſt be very fooliſh: and I 


e to have my Spleen tickled 
227 TI decline the whole Queſtian. A nenn 
commands Achilles, Ackiiles is my Benefactor; 1 am Pa- 
troclus s Knower ; and Patroclus is a Fool. 

Parro. You Raſcal ! k 

Achil. He's a priviledg'd Man; proceed Therſmes. Ha! 
ha! ha! prithee proceed while I am in the Vein of laugh- 
in 

"Ther And all theſe foreſaid Men are Fools: Agamem- 
now's 2 Fool to offer to command Achilles: Achilles is n 
Fool to be commanded by him; I am à Fool to ſerve 
ſuch a Fool, and Patroclus is a Fool poſitive. 

Patro. Why am I a Fool? 

Therſ. Make that Demand to Heaven, it Luffices me 
thou art one. 

Achil. Ha, ha, ha! O give me Ribs of Steel, or I ſhall 

lit with Pleaſure: now play me Neſtor at a Night Alarm: 


ick him rarely, make ai cough and fpir Git, Sad famble 
with his Gorget — ſhake the with his palſy 


Hand; — in and out, gad that's exceeding fooliſh. 
c Pare. 
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If 
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Ie 2 no Body; * 


my Lord. 


* 


1 
1 
d 


t more Sport 
Did Love you to this Viſit: he's not well, 
And begs you wou d ecuſe him, as uu. 
For preſent Buſaneds, 730 * 


F RAB Joy _u- 


— og 4 _Ww 


22 TaxorLtvus ard CASA. 


How ! how's this, Patroclus ? 
We are too well 

he has much Deſert, 
Do in our Eyes begin to loſe 
We came w teak rrkch — 
If you return, we think h'm over- p 
Aud under-honeſt. Tell him this; and add, 
ö — 


N bo eo tell him ſo. Fo 
Fans. I f * his Anſwer cſently. 
Azam. 11! not be fs d but by himſcit hinkſe:f 


So tell him, Menelazs. Eren Mcrcluus, and Patroclus. 
Aja. What's . 
Agam. No more than what he thinks himſelf. 
Aja. Is he fo much! do you not think he thinks him- 
ſelf a better Man than me? 
Diom. No doubt he does. 
- + age oY ER 
No, noble ax; are 25 ſtrong, 2s z 
but much more courteous. . 
Aja. Why ſhou'd a Man be proud? 1 know not what 


— 1 : I hate a proud Man, as I. hate the ingendring of 
Diam. [aſide. ] Tis ſtrange be ſhould; and love himſelf 


o well. 
Re-enter Menelaus. 
Men. Achilles will not to the Field to-morrow. 
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When they from Achilles: ſhall that proud Man 

Be worſhip by a than himſelf, 

One whom we hold our Idol; 

Shall 4jax go to him? 3 

And fay in Thunder, go to um Achilles. 

Neff. [ aſide. ] O, this is well; he rubbs him where it 


4a. If I go to him with my Gauntlet clench'd, 

Fl] daſh him 2 

Agam. O no, you not go. | 

Aja. fad he fe proud with me, I'f cure his Pride: « 
inſolent Fellow ! 

Neft. How he deſcribes himſelf ⁊ 

V [afide.) The Crow chides Blackneſs. —here is a 

Man, but tis before his Face, and therefore I am ſilent. 

Neſt. Wherefore are you? He is not envious as Achilles is. 

Uly/. Know all the World he is as valiant. 

Aja. A whorſon Dog that ſhall palter thus with us! 
wou'd a were a Trojan. 

Uiy/. Thank Heay'n my Lord, you're of a gentle Nature, 
Praite him that got you, her that brought you forth ; 
But he who taught you firſt the Uſe of Arms, 

Loet Mars divide Eternity in two, 

And give him half. I will not praiſe your Wiſdom, 
Nefior ſhall dot; but Pardon F Neftor, 

Were yo your Brain 


2 
Keeps Thicket, pleaſe it our great General, 
I ſhall impart a Counſel, which obſer'd 
May cure the Madman's Pride. 


74 Taroirvs and CaneSSIDA. 
I am not like Achilles. 
Let us confer; and II give Counſtl too. ¶ Exenmt onme:. 


SCENEITW 


Enter Pandarus, Troilus, and Creſſida. 


Pand. Come, come, what need you bluſh? Shame's a 
aby; ſwear the Oaths now to her, that you ſwore to 
me: what, are you gone again? you muſt be watch'd cer 
you are made tame, muſt you? why don't you ſpeak to 
her firſt! —- Come draw this Curtain, and let's fee your 
Picture: alas a Day, how loath you are to offend Day- 
light! —— (They kiſs,) that's well that's well, nay you 
f-:1] hght your Hearts out cer part you. 
o ſo | 
Teil. You have bereft me of all Words, fair Creſſida. 
Pard. Words pay no Debts; give her Deeds: — what, 
Filling again! here's in Witneſs whereof the Parties in- 


terchangeably come in, come in, you loſe time 
both. 


Troil. O Creffila, how often have I wiſh'd me here? 


Creſ. Wiſh'd, my Lord!-—- the Gods grant! O my 
Lord. 


Troil. What ſhou'd they grant? what makes this pretty 
Interruption in thy Words? 
Cre 1 ſpeak I know not what! 
Troil. Speak ever ſo; and if I anſwer 
I know not what, it ſhews the more - - 
Love is a Child that tells in broken Language, 
Yet then he ſpeaks moſt plain. 
Creſ. I find it true, that to be wiſe and love 


Arc inconſiſtent thivgs. 


on What Bluſhing ſtil, have you not done talking 


cee. well Une, what Folly I commit, 1 dedicate 


do you. 


Pard. I thank you for that: if my Lord get a 


Boy of 
you. youll give him rhe. Be true to my Lord, if he 
fl nch l be 

Kupcum!) 


hang'd for hi — N I in m 
— 52 
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Troil. You know your Pledges now, your Unkle's 
Word and my firm Faith. 

Pand. Nay I'll give my Word for her too: our Kindred 
are conſtant : 3 they'll tick 
where they are | 

Creſſ. Boldneſs comes to me now, and I can ſpeak: 
Prince Troilus, I have lov'd you long. 

Troil. Why was my Creffids then ſo hard to win ? 

Creſſ. Hard to ſeem won; but I was won, my Lord, 
What have 1 blabb'd ? who will be true to us, 

When we are ſo unfaithful to our ſelves! 

O bid me hold my Tongue; for in this Rapture 

Sure I ſhali ſpeak what I ſhow'd foon repent. 
But ſtop my Mouth. | 

Troil. A ſweet Command; and willingly obey'd. Kies. 

Pand. Pretty ifaith! 

Creſſ. My Lord, I do beſeech you pardon me, 
"Twas not my Purpoſe thus to beg a Kiſs. 

I am aſham'd: O Heavens, what I done? 
For this Time let me take my Leave, my Lord. 

Pand. Leave! and you take Leave till to marroyy morn- 
ing, call me Cut. | 

Creſſ. Pray let me go. 
Troll. Why what you, Madam ? 
Creſſ. My own Company. 
Troil. You cannot ſhun your ſelf. 

Creſſ. Let me go and try: 5 | 
I have a Kind of Self in you. | 

Troil. Oh that I thought Truth cou'd be in a Woman 
(As if it can, I will preſume in you) 
That my Integrity and Faith might meet | 
The fame Return from her who has my Heart. 
How ſhou'd I be exalted! but alas 
I am more plain than dull Simplicity! 

And artleſs, as the Infancy of Truth. 
— In that I muſt not yield to you, my Lord. 
I. All conſtant Lovers ſhall, in future Ages, 
Approve their Truth by Troilus: when their Verſe 
Wants Similes, as T to their Mates: 
— . Moon; 
2 


Earth 
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Earth to the Center : Iron to Adamant: 

At laſt when Truth is tir'd with Repetition; 
As true as Trailus ſhall crown up the Verſe, 
And farRity he Numbers. 

Creſ. Pro; het may you be! 
If I am falle, or {werve from Truth of Love, 

When Time is vid, and has forgot it ſelf, 

In all things clic, let it remember me; 

And after all Compariſons of Id 

To ſtab the Heart of Perjury in Maids; 

Let it be ſaid, as falſe as C. 

Pand, Go to, little ones: a Bargain made: here I hold 
your Hand, and here my Couſin's : it ever you prove falſe 
to one another, after J have taken {uch Pains to bring 

ou ; let all pitiful Goers between, be call'd to 
the — after — Name, Pandars. 

Creſ. And will you promiſe that the holy Prieſt 
Shall make us one for 2 | 

Pand. Pricſts! marry em] they make onc! 

o in, go in, and make your ud for att po Joy 
1 have no Prieſt's Work in my Houie. 

Creſ. Ii not conſent, unleſs you ſwear. 

Pand. Ay, do, do, ſwear; a pretty Woman's worth an 
Oath at any time. Keep or break, as time ſhall try; but 
'tis good to ſwear, for the ſaving of her Credit: Hang 
em tweet Rogues, they never expect a Man ſhou'd-keep 
it. Let hin but twear, and that's all they care for. 

Troil. F. eavens proſper me, as I devoutly {wear, 

Never to be but yours. 

Fand. Whercupon Ie into a Chamber: and 
fu; poſt there be 2 Bed int; as 1 fack, I know not: but 
you. forgive me, if there be: away, away, you naughty 
Hiidings: get you together, get you together. Ah you 
8 you i in N- do the Neyes 
twinkle at him! get you t „get you 1 

. 


Euter at 0'.c Door Eneas with 4 Torch, at another 
_ Hcetor, aud Diomede with Torches. 
_ Ke@.. So ho; who goes there? LEneaxs ! 
Au. Prince Hector 
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Diom. Good-morrow Lord ZEneas. 

_ 6 . Eneas; _ 8 
Witneſs the Proceſs 8 within; 
You told how Diomede a whole Week by Days 
Did haunt you in the Field. 

En. Health to you, valiant Sir, 

During all Buſineſs of the gentle Truce; 
But when I meet you arm d, as black Defiance 
As Hea:t can think, or Courage execute. 

Dio. Both one and t other Diomede embraces. 
Our Bloods are now in calm; and ſo, long Health; 
But when Contention, and Occaſion meets, 

By Jove Tl play the Hunter for thy Life. 

Zn. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lyon that will fly 
With his Face backward : welcome Diomede, 
Welcome to Toy: now by Anchiſes Soul 
No Man alive can love in ſuch a Sort 
The thing he means to kill, more excellently - 

Diom. We know each other well. 

u. We do; and long to know each other worſe. 

To Heck.] My Lord, the King has ſent for me in Haſte; 
Know you the Reaſon ? 


r ; 
It was to bring this Greek to s Houſe, 

Where Pad his Brother, and his Daughter 
Fair Creſffida reſide: and there to render 

For our Anne, now redeem'd from Priſon, 
The Lady Creſfids : 

En. What! Has the King reſoly'd to gratify 
That Traytor Calchas; who forſook his Country, 
And turn'd to them, . | 
Hef. The bitter Di = the time 
Is ſuch, though Ca'chas, as a Fugitive 
27 oþ wyonynty gp 
On whoſe wiſe Counſcls we can moſt rely : 
And therefore Creſfida muſt be return'd. 

En. A Word my Lord (Your Pardon Diomede } 
Your Brother Troilzes, to my certain Knowledge, | 
* Ni 1 : 

Hed. : our Approach, 

| * 93 * | Which- 
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u. to Dm. My Lord I wait you. [Exenct ſeverally; 
[Diomede with Enexs; Hector at another Door 
Enter Pandarus : 4 Servant : Muſick. 

Pand. Softly, Villain, ſoftly ; I would not for half Troy 
the Lovers ſhould be diſturbd under my Roof; liſten 
Rogue, liſten, do they breathe? : 

E Signs, they are 
a 

Fand. That's as it ſhou'd be: that's well aboth Sides: 

[ Liſtene.] 
Yes faith they are both alive:——— there was a Creak! 
there was a Creak! they are both alive, and alive like; 
there was a Creak! a ha Boys Is the Muſick ready? 

Serv. Shall they ſtrike up, Sir! : 

Fand. Art thou ſure they do not know the Parties? 

Serv. They play to the Man in the Moon for gught 


Pand. To the Man in the Moon, ah Rogue! do they fo 
indeed Rogue! I underſtand thee: thou art a Wag; 
art a Wag. Come towze rowze! in the Name of Love, 


ſtrike up Boys! 
Muck, 
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Muſick, and then Song: during which Pandarus hftens. 


Soxc, An Life be a Bleſſing, 

Or worth the poſſeſſing, 

Can Life be a Bleſſing, if Love were away ? 

Ah no! though our Love all Night keep us waking, 
And though he torment us with Cares all the Day, 
Yet be {weetens, he ſweetens our Pains in the taking, 
There's an Hour at the laſt, there's an Howr to repay. 


(II.) 


In po a 
The raw 1 A. 


In every 90([: org the Fruit of our Pain, 

Poor Lovers forget long Ages of Angſh, 

hate er they have ſuffer'd and done to obtain 
'Tis A Pleaſure, a Pleaſure to ſigh and to langui/h, 
When we hope, when we hope to be happy again. 


Fand. Put up, and vaniſh; they are coming out; what 
od you play when the Dance is one? I fay 
k. 


J 
ee Gord ds good i faith! w 
— 2 well ended! do, do, walk 


Im, walk kim; a good Girl, a diſcreet Girl: I fee ſhe'll 


make the moſt of him. 


Eurer Troilus and Creſſida. 
Troil, Farewell, my Life! . 
2 pretty Eyes; 

e thy Senſes in as 4 fr a Band, 
As Infant Act of Thou 


Pld. ſbewing himſelf. 4 now, how now, how 


Matters! hear you Maid, hcar you; where's my Couln 
* 


ho hong eee 


You! do ill, and rhen you 


jeer me | 
Paxd. n hy what &- 


you dare now! My Lord, have I brought her to do III? 
| 20 Creſ. 
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Creſ. Come, come, beſhrew Heart; you'll neither 
be good your ſelf, nor ſuffer 

Pand. Alas poor Wench; alas Devil; haſt not ſlept 
to Night? wou'd a not (a naughty Man) let it ſleep one 
inkle! Ah Bugbear take him! 
7 Who's that at Door? good Unkle 


My 4 you again into my Chamber 
You ſmile and mock as if I meant naughtily ! 

Trail. Indeed, indeed 

Creſ. Come y are deceiv d; I think of no ſuch thing: 

Knock again.] How earneſtly they knock? pray come in: 
I wou'd not for all Troy, you were ſeen here. 

[ Exexnt Troilus and Creſſida. 

Pand. Who's there! what's the Matter! 

Will you beat down the Houle there! 
Enter Hector. 

Hect. Good- morr w my Lord Pandarus; good-morrow! 

Pand. Who's there, Prince Heco! what News with 
you ſo cariy? 

Hect. Is not my Brother Troilzs here? 

Paid. Hcre! what ſhou'd he do here? 

Heck. Come he is here, my Lord, do not deny him: 
It does import him much to ſpeak with me. | 


Pand. Is he here ſay you? 'tis more than I know, Ill 


be ſworn! For my own Part I came in late! 
what ſhou'd he do here? . | 

Heck. Come, come, you do him Wrong cer y'are a- 
ware; you'll be io true to him, that — be falſe to 


him: you ſhall not know he's here; yet go fetch 

him hither : go. [ Exit Pandarus, 
| | Euter Troilus. 0 

I bring you Brother, moſt unwelcomt News; 

But fince of Force you are to hear it told, p 


I thovght a Friend and Brother beſt might tell it : 
orc, before I ſpeak, arm well your Mind, 
And think y'are to be touch'd ev'n to the Quick ; 
"That fo, prepar d for 11], may be leſs | 
— 4 che wart. 
Iroil. Sec Hector, what it is to be your Brother, 


] 
i 
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I ſtand prepar d already. 
Heft. Come, you are hot, 
I know you Treilus, you are hot and firry : 
You kindle at a Wrong; and catch it quick 
As Stubble does the Flame. 
Troil. Tis Heat of Blood, 
And Raſhneſs of my Youth; I'll mend that Error: 
Begin, and tyy my Temper. 
Hef. Can you think 
Of that one thing which moſt cou'd 
Drive you to Madneſs, plunge you in 
And make you hate ev'n me? 
Troil. There can be nothing. 
I love you, Brother, with that awful Love 
I bear to Heay'n, and to {uperior Virtue, 
And when I quit ths Love, you muſt be that 
Which Hedor ne er can be. 
Hect. Remember well 
What you have ſaid: for when I claim your Promiſe, 
I ſhall expe& Performance. 
Troil, | am taught: 
I will not rage. 
Hef. Nor prieve beyond a Man. 
Troil. IJ wo not be a Woman. 
Heft, Do not, Brother: 
And I will tell my News, in Terms ſo mild. 
So tender, and ſo fearful to offend, 
As Mothers uſe to ſooth their froward Babes 
Nay I will ſwear as you have {worn to me, 
That if ſome Guſt of Paſſion ſwe.l your Soul 
To Words intemperate, I will bear with you. 
Troil. What wou'd this Pomp of Preparation mean * 
Come you to bring me News of Priaim's Death, 
Or Hecuba's? | 
Heck. The Gods forbid I ſhou'd: 
But what I bring is nearer you, more cloſe, 
An Ill more yours. 
Troil. There is but one that can be. 
Hecl. Perhaps tis that. 
Troil. I' not ſuſpect my Fate 
So tar, IKnO I ſtand pc ſleſt of that 
: D 5 Lect. 


your Anger, 


Pair, 


* 
. 
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"Tis Adoration, ſome ſay makes 2 Gad: 
And who ſhou'd pay it, where wou'd be their Altars, 
Were no inferiour Creatures here on Earth? 


Ev'a thoſe who ſerve, have their Expectances; 
Degrees of Happi > hich hay cant Gre, 
Or they 'I to ſerve us. 


Trail. Let em have it. 


Hed. Your own Suffrage 
Condemns you there: you voted for her Stay. 
Vail. If one muſt ſtay, the other ſha'not go. 


84 TrxoiLvus and Cana a. 


n 


(and oh 
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Or as the Duſt we tread. 
Troil. By Heaven as chaſte as thy Andromache. 

[ Hector lays his Hand on Troilus's Am; 

and Troilus does the ſame to him. 

ſt thou them together 


my Kindneſs; 

ſt how loth!) 
The wholſome bitter Cup o friendly Counſel! 

To daſh it in my Face: farewel, farewel. 


il. 
f 
: 
. 


J 
= 


5 


UTHATTL 
ring 


[ 
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Who cou'd, — + xy - a 
And if 1 A Love, 
A Friend, have ol him too! 
Heck. S8 in: 
(For I cou'd hear i ne: ) ſaid'ſt thou not, 


That if thou hadſt a that Love, 
It was a Friend? O 11 Friend! 
That ing F was kind: then thou'rt divided; 
And I have ſtill ſome Part. | 
Troil. If ſtill you have, 
You do not care to have it. 
Heck. How, not care! 
Nail. No, Brother. care not. 
Heck. Am I but thy Brother! 
Trail. You told me I muſt call you Friend no more. 
Hed. How far my Words were diſtagt from my Heart! 
Know when I told thee fo, I lov'd thee moſt. : 
Alas! it is the Uſe of human Frailty, 
To fly to worſt Extremities with thoſe 
To whom we moſt arc kind. 
Troil. Is't poſſible! 
Then you are ſtill my Friend! 
Heck. Heaven knows I am! 
Treil. And can forgive the Sallies of my Paſſion ? 
8 ae lms: of eres hae: 
Have faid ſuch Words, nay done ſuch Actions too, 
( Baſe as | am) that my aw'd, conſcious Soul 
Sinks in my Breaſt, nor dare I lift an Eye 
On him 1 Lave offended. 
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. Alas! to loſe the Joys of all thy Youth, 


Hed 
One who deſerv'd thy Love! 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Pandarus, and Creſſida meeting. 

Fand. J St poſſible! no ſooner pot but loſt! ' 
r went they had broke's Neck. 
' How now! what's the Matter! who was here! 
Pand. Oh, oh! 


. fo! O where's my Teil? tell me 
ce Ou abate de? [ born! 
| Pand, Prithee get thee in, wou d thou hadſt never been 


I knew thou woud'ſt be his Death; „ 


A 


* 


$$ Tate Css to. 


brace too: Oh Heart, n (as the Saying is) O Heart, 
= — {hw 

ag: in) Becauſe thou can'ſt not caſe thy Smart, 

; we to 

2 e how 


— 
i 
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f 

f 

: 


; 


: 


E: 
5 


85 


— 


Genius ſo 


the 
ct 


d: ſome 


you 
him who i 


come, to 
Where: 


Eneas within. 
hoy ＋ 


At of 
35 
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they not Achilles? 


were us'd to bow, 


Achilles, 


; they 
to 


too; 
all but Achilles, and Patroclus. 


next Day 


SCENE II. 


Fame 
Achil. What mean theſe Fellows ! know 
E 


I poor ' 
Greatneſs once falłn out with Fortune, 


out with Men too! what the declin d is, 
as foon rcad in the Eyes of others, 


ſtrangely 
before em 
e of la? usd to creep to holy Altars. 


na ther 


FR >: 11 
tet 


: 


. Ha! 
cial. Good-morrow. 


. Ay; and 


a 


: 4 
3+ 


As 
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from within. 


thoſe Wounds heal ill that Men 


ſound, and is anfwer'd 


perhaps 
ID 


fe each ore, or ful be ide 
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Achil. Achilles, nothing. 
En. Therefore Achilles, but who cer know this; 
Great knows no Pride, weigh him but well, 


And that which looks like Pride is Courtclie. 

This Ajax is half made of Hedor's Blood, 

In Love whereof half Heer ſtays ar home. 
Achil. A Maiden Battle! I perceive you then. 

Agam. Go Diomede, and ſtand by valiant Ajax: 


Diomede take their Places, as Fudge: 

The Trojans and Grecians rant 

I They arc oppos d already. 

* | Fight equal az finſt, then Ajax has Hector at Di/- 
advantage : at laſt Hector cloſes, Ajax falls an 


the Field: 
ſelves on 


Princes enough, you both have ſhown much Valour, 
Diom Zorn} aan 
The here ccaſe. 


A TrorLvus and Canna. 


That any Drop thou borrow'ſt from my Mother, 
Shou'd c'cr be drain d by me: let me embrace thee Couſin: 


» hr en way 1 cond fie thee 

Ajax. If I might in Intreaty find Sueceſß, 

1 wou'd defire to ſee thoe at my Tent. 
Diom. *Tis Agamenmon's Wiſh, and great Achilles, 


And you two ſign this friendly Enterview. 
r chief of both Sides approach. 


Ranks of Grecian Youth, de fon has 
; Steed, 
— 


Tais and Cantina. gf 
Now Hector, I have fed mine Eyes on thee; 
I with exaQ View perus'd thee, Bar, 


TC 


far 1 prickes let me look on thee. 


thy Fill. 
He#. Nay, I have done X 
Achil. Thou art too brief, I will the ſecond time, 
As I wou'd 


buy thee, view thee Limb by Limb. 
Het. O, like a Book of Sport thou read'it me o'er; 
But there's more in me than thou underſtand ſt. 

Achil. Tell me ye Heav'ns, in which Part of his Body 
A e or there, or there 
nts ety Bench, ae 
the very Breach, whereout 

it flew! 4— — 
Hed. an Oracle to tell me this, 


Id not believe thee; henceforth guard thee well, 
T'll kill thee every where: 


Ye noble Grecians pardon me this Boaſt, 
His Inſolence draws Folly from m 


y Li 
tO — , Acorns 5 — 
Elſe may I never 


Ajax. Do not chafe thee, Coufin ; 
a — EE. 


Hove Smack: the een 


[r 
Gin ſexe inrem you — 
e — Ng 
We 2 you 
The Grecian Cauſe. 


Achil. Do'ſt thou entreat me, ietfor ! 


You may invite him to 
[ Exenn 
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Troilus, going with Torches over the Sta e. 
Achil. Welcome brave Heclor, welcome Princes all. 


Agam. So now, brave Prince of Troy, I take my Leave; 


wait On you. 


Hax 


"Good Night my Lond! 
ight 
Swect 


N 
J 


quoth a! ſweet Sink, fweet Shore, 
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MO Follow his Torch: He goes to Calchas's 
cent ' 


Exeumt Achill. Het. Ajax at one Hay, Diomede 4 
not her; and after him Ulyſſet, Troilus 
Therſ. This Diomede's a falſc-hearted an unjuſt 
Knave: I will no more truſt him when he winks with 
one Eye, than I will a Serpent when he hiſſes. He will 
ſpend his Mouth and Promiſe, like Brabbler the Hound: 
but when he performs, Aſtronomers ſet it down for a 
Prod gy; though 1 long to ſee Hefor, I cannot forbear 
doggin him. They ſay he a Trojan Drabb: and 
u bars Tem, that fugitive Pri of Troy; that Ca- 
nonical Rogue of our Side. I'll after him: nothing but 
Whoring in this Age: all incontinent Raſcals! 
| [Exit Therſites. 
Enter Calchas, and Creſſida. 
Calch. O, what a Bleſſing is a virtuous Child! 
Thou haſt reclim*d my Mind, and calm'd my Paſſions 
Of Anger and Revenge: my Love to Dey 
Revives within me, and my loſt Tiara 
No more diſturbs my Mi 
= A virtuous Conqueſt. 
þ. 1 have a Woman's Longing to return, 
But yet which Way, without your Aid, I know not. 
Creſ. Time muſt inftruft us how. | 
. You muſt diſſemble Love to Diomede till: 
Falſe Diomede, bred in Ulyſſes" School 
Can never be deceiv'd, 
But by ſtrong Arts and Blandiſhments of Love. 
Put em in Practice all; ſeem loſt and won, 
Ard draw him oa, and give him Line apai 
This Argus then may cloſe his hundred Eyes, 
Ard leave our Flight more caſie. 

* rere 
Calch. Why tis l it: promiſe largely, 
That Ring he {aw you 4 he much lulpects * 

Was given you by a Lover; let him have it. 
Diom. ¶ within.) Ho; Calchas, Calchas ! 

Caich. Hark | 1 hear his Voice. 

Purſue your Project; doubt not the Succeſs, 


— 
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. Heaven knows againſt my Will: and yet my Hopes 
e, 
Aſſord my Mind ſome Eaſc. 


Tyvil. Creffida comes forth to him! 
im. How now my C ? 
Creſ. Now my ſweet Guardian: hark a Word with you. 


Creſ. Remember? yes. [Madneſs! 
— Heav'ns! whit hors ſhe remember! Plague and 
Ulyſ. Prince, you are mod: let us d in Tune, 
Leſt your Diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 
To wrathful Terms: this Place is dangerous; 
The Time unfit : beſcech you let us go. 
Til. I pray you ſtay; by Hell, and by Hell Torments 
I will not ſpeak a Word. 
Diom. Vil hear no more: good Night. 
on Nay, but you part in ! 


Does that griere thee! G wither'd Truth! 
| ar 


Troil. By all the Gods I will not. 
There is between my Will and all my Actions, 
A Guard of Patience! ſtay a little while. [4 
Therſ. | aſide. ] How Devil Luxury with his fat | 
Rump, and Potato-finger, tickles theſe together! put him | 
off a little, you fooliſh Harlot! will Tarpea | 


ww, Cut will FR 
6 1 „ 


: 


wo Tauss ad Car a: 


By Cris Rule, rather think this not 
. Will he ſwagger himſelf out ons own Eyes! 
Treil. This ſhe! no, this was Diomede's Creda. 
If Beauty have a Soul, this is not ſhe; 
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I cannot ſpeak for Rage, that Ring was mine, 
r — e l n 
our were — 

Hel tickle it for his : this will be Sport 
toſcc! Parroclus will give me any thing for the Inte 

of this Whore; a Parrot will not do more for an Almond, 
than he will for a commodious Drab: I wou'd I cou'd 
14 Diomede too; I wou'd croak like 


- 


This 1 ſhall 


Ih 


+ 
15 
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2 Never was Woman in Plryyis bet- 
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Enter Diomede and 
Ther {. [de] There; there he is: vow let it work: 


now thy Part Jealouſy, and twinge em: put em 
; by Ajax ſent to inform you, 

This Hour muſt end the Trace. 

A to Trail. Contain your ſelf; | 


Think where we are. 

Diom. Your Stay will be unſafe. 

Troil, It may for thoſe I hate. 

Ther]. [afide.) Well faid Trojan: there's the firſt Hit. 

Dian. Beſeech you Sir make Haſte, my own Afeairs 
Call me another Way. | 

r What Affairs? what Affairs? demand 
chat, head! the R will loſe a Quarrel for want 
of Wir to ark that Queſtion, 


: Briſtles 
rod. You mult reſtore it, Greek, by Heay'n you muſt: 
No Spoil of mine a Traytor's Hand. 
Of my fate Fair; 
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But know, (for now I take a Pride to grieve thee) 

Thou art fo loſt a thing in her Efteem, 

I never heard thee nam d, but ſome Scorn follow'd: 

hon wa ES for lavghing Meals : 
Name our ſportful Theme for Evening-walks : 

Ae ins of coats Love: 

When Hand in Hand we went. Troil. Hell and Furies! 


4— Le.] O well ſtung, Scorpion 


Who in my Arms la 
Who kiſs d and fi 1d. 
As if her Soul flew upward to her 


Truil. And then! but why ſhould I defer till then? 
My Elood calls now, there is no Truce for Traytors, 

y Vengeance rowls within my Breaſt, it muſt, 

ill have Vent. | 


[Draws. 


as his, I truſt thy Honour; 
And know thou art too brave a Foe to break it. 
2 
Therſ. Now Moon! now ſhine ſweet Moon! let em 
to their Paſſes; and not 


En. 


+ 
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En. ing tao By Heav'n be comes on this, who 
- —— + wats 


You both are mad; is this like Men, 
To fight at Midnight; at the Murtherer's Hour; 


5 
Nay, ſhould'ſt thou take the Srygian Lake for Refuge. 
II plunge in after, through ne boiling Flames 
To puſh thee hiſſing dowa the vaſt Abyls. 


_— 2 
your Troops, I fight my W . 
jur'd Creffida, — 


Thither, h 
And in the $ 
throug 


Er Troilus and Ancas one Way: Diomede the other 
Ther/ Now the Furies take Zxeas, for letting em cep 


wake: let em be to the Point of Honour; and 
if it were poſſible, let both be firſt at the Place of Exc- 
Let neither of em have Cogitation enough, to 
conſider tis a Whore a +a for: and let em value 
| E ther 


tos Talus Cass tp A: 
their Lives at as little as they are worth. And laſtly, let 
no ſucceeding Fools take Warning + Ano 
cating of hank when a Strum 

Let em beneath their Feet Reaſon trample, 


NT TENE LE. 


ACT V. SCENE L 


Hector, Trojans, Andromache. | 
Boll.” T blue Miſts riſe from off the nether Grounds, 


And the Sun mounts apace : To Arms, to Arms: 
I am reſoly'd to put to th'utmoſt Proof 


e fetch d a Groan; 
2 Wee 6 Grown: 


You ſtifled it and Come, you we fad. 
Andro. The Gods 


Hed. ws ROE Go Gti 


2 e 

1.3. What, grown . Thou went ue, dubv- 
To m y Courage Courage Thou would' » [mache, 
bog mn, Day grows land Pre of Fame 
Is ravifih'd from oo pry wan 

Andro. [ade \ Wes 1 do to ſerm the ſame I as! 
Came te me bia thy Fortune to thy Sid, 4 


Txorrus and Carssto a. 17 
And Conqueſt fit as cleſc and fare as this. : 
10 gird his Sword, and it falls. 

avert this Omen. | 0 


up to their Axle- trees; 
gliding down the Skies, 
d with a midnight Blaze; 
O theref thou lov'ſt me, go not forth. | 
Hect. Go to thy Bed again, there dream better. 
Ho! bid my Trumpet ſound. 
Auro. 2 of Gat far — ſweet ſake. 
Tis not for nothing when my Spirits droop : 
This is a Da whe thy. 2 Suge ee re 
When they have driv'n thy helpleſs Genius down 
Hedi. No mare; eva thou lovſt my Fame, no more: 
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once muſt come 
But ſec thou Noe no 


Fate, | 
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give I this 


to all, 


Which 
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Diſtraction, Frenzy, and Amazement 

ntiques meet Heaps 

cry Hector, Hector's dead! Oh Hedbor ! DExir. 

What Sport will be, when we return at Evening, 

ugh her out of Count'nance for her Dreams! 

Troil. I have not quench'd my Eyes with dewy Sleep 
this Night; | 

But fiery Fumes mount upward to my Brains, 

when I breathe, racthinks my Noſtrils hiſs! 


f 


271 
1 
- 


* 


2 


I fall turn Baſilisk! and with my Sight 
Do my Hand: Work on Diamede this Day. | 


Hell. To Arms, to Arms, the Vanguards are engag'd: 
Let us not leave one Man to guard the Walls; 
Both Old and Young, the Coward and the Brave 
Be ſummon d all, our utmoſt Fate to try, 
And as ons Body move, whole Soul am I. [Exeunt. 
. | SCENE 
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SCENE II. The Canp. 
Agam. Thus far the Promiſe of the Day is fair: 


ZEneas rather loſes Ground than ; 
I ſaw him over-labour'd, taki Freath, 


Enter Neſtor. 
Agam. Now, N , what's the News ? 


. I have d 
d of Duſt that mounts in Pillars upwards, 


3 Sep ſſue for h and ſecond 

am. bid Ajax iſſue fort uo). 
Oh noble — it not be ſo. 
not Rage, while is in its Force, 

But give it way awhile, let it ywaſte. 

The riſing Deluge is not ſtopt with Dams, 
Thaſe it g'er-bears, and drowns the Hopes of Harveſt: 
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[ 


him and away. 
"Hat. hold, Ser t 50 


ne to kill him. 
more but diſpat 
not 


Lam in no ſuch Haſte: I wil 


+ 


y my good Will wou'd 


born there; I was miſtaken into t 


] Enemy among the Greci- 


Parents to be born there. 
— a damned Villain, and cannot d 


till I have firſt murther d him. 


Shew me that Diomede, and thou ſhalt live. 
with me, and I'll conduct thee to 


Te I believe he's now making War 
part, our Deſtigies divide us: 


ral 


a mort2a 


yd by my 


Greece, and b 


ec 


beſides, I hay 


55 11572 
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, and 


7. Come 
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Exter Therſites, Troilus, 


is Honour, the ſecureſt way. 


Tatze and Cast. 
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Has much to do, and little Time to ſpare. 
She ſtarts within me, like a Traveller 


For Diomede * were to fight. "A 
Creſ. Alas! ( you prevent and not complain. 

1 or, I have oo e if Life : 
Calch. If Diemede fink Lencath the Sword of Trail, 

We loſe not only a Protector here, 

But are debar d all future Means of Flight. 


Oeſ. What then remains! 
. To interpoſe betimes 
Betwixt their Swords; or if that cannot be. 
To intercede for him who ſhall be yanquiſh'4, 
Fate leaves no middle Courſe. — [Exit Calchas. 
Creſ. Ah me! I hear em; 
a EA before Treilus, and 
| : = ; 
1 
ren 
Diom. No: uſe thy Fortune: 
I loath the Life, which thou canſt give, or take. 
A Villain take thy 
iſh — — ſpeak. 
[ Troilus earns back: in which time Diomede riſes : 
e 
on beth Sides of their Captains. 


Trail. Did I not hear the Voice of perjur'd Creffida? 
Com'ſt thou to give the laſt Stab to my Heart? | 
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As if the Proofs of all thy former Falſhood 
Weie not enough convincing, com ſt thou now 
To beg my Rivals Life! 
Whom, oh, if any Spark of Truth remain'd, 
Thou cou d'ſt not thus, ev n to my Face L 
Creſ. What ſhall I fay! that you ſuſpect me falſe, 
Has ſtruck me dumb! but let him live, my Troidss, 
By all our Loves, by all our paſt Endearments, 
I do adjure thee ſpare him. 
Troil. Hell and Death! | ' 
Creſ. If ever I had Pow'r to bend your Mind, 
Believe me ſti] your faithful Creſſida : 
And though my Innocence = like Guilt, 
Pecauſe I make his forfeit-Life my Suit, 


Tis but for this, that my Return to 

Wou'd be cut off for ever by his Death. 

My Father, treated like a Slave, and ſcorn'd, 
a 


If ever he had any Proof beyond 
might give, —— 
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That if have a Promiſe of her Perſon, 
She tall be willing Sing } My only Lord, by al thoſe holy V { 
> My only t ows,! 
Gf roman hop: Power above, are 
Or, if there be a Hell below, are fearful, 


Make Room; and point: and hiſs her as ſhe goes. 
Let the moſt branded Ghoſts of all her Sex 
Rejoyce, and cry, here comes a blacker Fiend. 
Let her 


Enou Lord; you've {aid h: 
a. 1 br 11 
Sali no mae the jc of your Cur: 


— ou 
She flabs ber ſelf, they both ran to her. 
Dio. He ; ave her, help. 
ns off; and touch me not, thou Traitor Dio4 
only Troilzs, come near: [ 
Wound which I have givn this Breaſt 
cls painkul, the Wound you it. 
x yer beleve that I am f 
3 0d 


1. me avenging Deity, 
And hurl * a bolder Wretch than they, 
Who durſt invade the Skies! 

Creſ. Heat him not Heavens! 


ai 
£ 


Taette s and Cxrs31D 4: 
But hear me bleſs him with my lateſt Breath: 


And ſince 1 your hard Decree, 
That doom'd m 


And turn't my juſt to puniſh thee. 
Diom. Thy worſt, for mine has been beforchand with 
I triumph in thy vain. Credulity, [ thee, 
Which = deſpairing State to mine: 
But yet thy Folly, to believe a Foe, 
Trail. By m oments of remaining Life; 
I did net hape Gar any future Joy, 
But thou haſt given me Pleaſure cer I dye, 
To puniſh a Vilhin. Fight apart; 


| To bis Soldiers. 
For Heaven and Hell have mark d a 


And I ſhou'd pr ev'n his leaſt Drop of Blood 
To an7 ale | F 


[Troikus and Diomede ple, and beth Parties on: 
gage as the ſame time: the Trojans make the 
Ground, and hurts him. Trumpets ; 
Emters with 2 i , 0 
bt in Ring encompaſs d round: 

Kur Diomede, gets hi 

bim: l Achilles kills Troilus «por , 

the Trojans dye pon the | 


, 
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Trojans , 
Troilus 
Killa 
Al 
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S 
Ajax, and Attendants. | 
Achil. Our Toyls are done, and thoſe aſpiring Walls, 
(The Work of Gods, and almoſt mating Heaven,) 
_—o—_— — 
fiector fell beneath thy Sword, 
, their nodding Towers 
amaz'd Inhabitants: 


And i fell Hector, but *tis va'e to tall. 

„ Hail Agamerron! truly Victor now! 

— — white Pride, 2 
2 factious Nobles d threw; 
While publick Good was eg ivate Ends, 
And t "ike the kee who Aubd it moſt; 
— Horſes of the Sun, 
3 have cheer d the World, con- 


E PI 


EPILOGUE 
Spoken by Therfites. 


1 e par me int Paſfon ; 
For, in their lowring Looks I read Danmation : 
Te expel# a Satyr, and I ſeldom fail; 
When Fm firſt beaten, "tis my Part to rai. 
Tow Britiſh Fools, of che Old Trojan Stock, 
That fland fo thick, one cannot miſs the Flock, 
Poets have Carſe to dread a keeping Fir, 
When Womes's Cullies come to judge of Wi. 
A. we rem Rats bane when we Vermin fear, 
"Tere worth our Coft to ſcatter Foeol-bane bere. 
Hud after all cur judging Fops i.. 
* Dull Poets 100 ſhed have A Def referv/d, | 
Such Reprobates, as paſt all Senſe of ſhaming, 5 | 
Write on, and ne'er are ſatisfy d with damning ; 
Near, thoſe, er the Stage does not belong, | 
Exch whoſe Vocation only is to Song ; Þ 
At nuff 16 Prologue, whom, for Want of time, 4 
Poets take in for Fourney-work is Alen. | 1 
Bus 1 want Cares for thoſe mighty Shoal: 
of foibbling Chioris's, and Phyllis Fool, 


Vor. V. F 


EPILOGUE. 
Tiuſs Oaphs flow'd be reflrain'd, duving heir Lives, 
From Pen and Ink, as Madmen are from Knives. 
I co rad on, but 'twere 4 Tack as vam, 
As preaching Truth =s Rome, or Wit in Spain : 
Tet to buf out aur Play was worth my trying, 
John Libura ſeap'd his Fadges by defying: 
. If guilty, yet I'm furs o Church's Bleſſing, 
By ſuffering for obe Plot, without ox 
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Has 3 
Mita 


it looks like 


remember, when 1 was a Boy, I thought ini. 
mitable Spenc mean Poet, in Compariſon of 
; and was rapt into an Ecſtaſy 


q 
, the Subject, and the Perſons. | 
nd this is monſtrous; "tis out of Nature, "is 
Excreſcence, and not a living Part of Poetry. 
not ſaid thus much, if ſome young Gal- 
who pretend to Criticiſm, had not told 
me, that this Tragi-comedy wanted the Dignity 
, , as a Man, who is charg'd with 3 
Crime ich he thinks 1 27 is 
enger in his own Defence; ſo pet- 
0 e vindicated my Play with more Parti- 
_ ality than 1 ought, or than ſuch a Trifle can de- 
ferve, 28 Beauties it may want, tis 
at 


is 
of Style: but 


Deſign: for the Propriety of Thoughts and Words, 
which are the hidden Beauties of a Play, are but 
confus diy judg'd in the Vehemence of Action: 
All Things are there beheld, as in a haſty Mo- 
tion, where the Objects only glide before the 
Eye, and diſappear. The moſt diſcerning Critick 
can judge no more of theſe filent Graces in the 
Action, than he who rides Poſt through an un- 


The. Hifi Dedicatory, 
of Places, and the Nature of the Soil. 
rity of Phraſe, the Clearnefs of 
gs the Boldneſs maiatain 
the | 

SE 
thoſe very Words and 


and 1 * 
ſtrike 1 

of theſe are ſufficient to effect a preſent Laing, 
but not to fix a laſting Admiration ; for nothing 
but Truth can long continue; and Time is the 
ſureſt Judge of Truth. I am not vain enough 
10 think 1 have left no Faults in this, which that 
Touchſtone will not diſcover; neither indeed is 
it poflible to avoid them in a Play of this Nature. 
There are evidently two Actions in it: but it 
will be clear to any judicious Man, that with 
half the Pains I could have rais'd a Play from 
Either of them: for this Time I fatisfy'd my Ha- 
mour, which was to tack two Plays Ver: 
and to break a Role for the Pleaſüre of ariety. 
The Truth is, the Audience are grown weary of 
continu'd E 5 and I dare venture 
to propheſſe, les 
Verſe, ſhall ſucceed in this 
lighten'd with a Courſe of 
is too dull and ſolemn wit 


and without both of em. a I Opinion, 
is bat kaif a Poet for the Stage. Men Opinion, 
tri- 


a KS} . . a ac oa 


-ROLOGUVE. 


INDO Each for as, and + hind barry Fir; 

For be who pleaſes, never fails of Wi : 
Honour is yours : 
And you, like Kings as Cty-Thears, flow it; 
The Writer lneels, and is bid riſe a Poet : 
But you are fickle Sovereigns, to our Sorrow, 
Yow dubb to-day, and hang « Man to-merrow ; f 
Tow cry the ſame Senſe up, and down gn, \ 
Faſt like Braſs-Mony once a Tear in Spain: 
Tue you i: Mood, h- er baſe Metal come, 
- Tow coin as faff as Groats at Bromingham : 
Though 'tis wo more like Senſe in ancient Plays, 
b Rome's Religion bike Sr. Peter's Days. = 
is ſhore, ſo fwift your = turn and wind, 
m caff our fleereft Wits # Mile behind. 
Tivere well your Fudgments but in Plays did range, 
Bur ev/s your Follies and Debanches change 
With fuck a Whirl, the Poets of your Age 
Fre tyr d, aun ſcore *em on the Stage, 
Unleſs each Vice in Short-hand they indive, 


Don as notche Prentices whole Sermons write. 


The heavy Mollanders wo Vices know, 

Bur what they d lh Tear: ago, 

Like heneft Plants, where they were ſtuck, they grow ; 
They drink, but they were chriſt ned faſt in Mum. 


Therr 


ak PROLOGUE. 
2 
2 2 
22 we fill change, bur bere's the Curſe 
— for better, een 4 
And we up oxy old Trade of Conquering, Fe 
. 
22 10 France repair 
As Children, when p Aga 4 
Strait a more „ bb ; 
— fooliſh Gewgaw comes in Play : | 
grows penicent, en ſerious thmking, 
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2 Watch grow: out-of-Faſhion Wt : 
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42 . and then be parted. 
Arvernye boas twice or thrive been made, 
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' #f » 3, hs #4 SCENE 1 I. 


Alphonſo a Pedro meet, with Soldiers 
er each Side, Drams, Ke. 
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. Then weicome Day-light : We ſhall 
2 
The kh will 

His utmoſt, Forces on this next Aſſault, 
To win a Queen and Kingdom, 


and brib'd the Saints 
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146 The Sranisn Fayan. 


ſoner, when he gets looſe a little, and is immediately to 
return into his Ferrers. 

Tor. To confeſs freely to you, Madam, I was never in 
Love with leſs than your whole Sex before: but now 
have ſeen you, I am in the direct Road of iſhing 


ME} amor Mandy you Day deve ef 


in Rhime and Sonnet. I tell truly, I do not like 
_ theſe Sym in any GEE: peckags Tn ge Racdl 
yet 1 ll rudge and wen ar Conftany, an have wore 
et 1 at » till I have worn 
JE che kitching in my Pace. | 
Hv. Oh Sir, there are Arts to reclaim the wildeſt Men, 
as there are to make Spaniels fetch and carry: chide em 
often, and feed em : new I know your Temper, 
you may thank your ſelf if you are kept to hard Meat: 
ou are in for Years, if you make Love to me. 
Loy. 1 hate a formal Obligation with an Ano Domini 
at End on't; there may be an evil Meaning in the Word 


Years, call'd Matrimony. 
Uv. TI can IRE Bot Far: | with | could 
rid my ſelf as of the Bondage. 


Lor. Then you are married? 
Uv. If a Covetous, and a Jealous, and an Old Man be 
. good Qualities for my Purpoſe as I could 

Lov. as as 
wih: now Love be prais d. 850 
— Duenna, and whiſhrs #6 her. = 

Elv. [Afide.) If I get not home before my Husband, I 
Trall be rumn'd, —— '* [zo him. 
I dare not ſtay to tell you here farewell 


cou d I once more — [Exit 


By that ſhambling in his Walk, it ſhould be my rich 
Banker, Gomer, vrhom [knew at Bavelms: AZ Ive th 
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[To Gomez.] What, Old lues here? 
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Goms. [ Aſide.) I am dead, I am buried, I am damn'd. © 
AK ůQ PL RE» 
Tor. Thou haſt all her Marks, but that ſhe has an Hus- 
band, a jealous, covetous, old Huncks: Speak; canſt thou 
Gom, Yes, thi 
laſt of her. | TE * 


IL t am glad he knows chat Name 
n vent mr 


f old Huncks; thoſe were the Marks of 
FEY the Devil 1 Rogue i anne 
Lor. Oh ! What a m 
was I, not to find him out ſooner ! | . 
Gems. Do, do, look ky, good Calne! is x Gece 
Melancholy after an abſolute 
Lor. Faith, not for that, dear Gr; bt 
ing; I was — ing 2 little upon 
i : We two have been 
tance; I know thy Merits, and can make ſome 2 


Gom. 
7 Faith but I will; thou haſt the Face of a Magi- 
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But Lemts and Ember weeks ſhall Ul the Year. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 
SCENE, Tie Ozeen's Anti-chamber. 


Alphonſs, Pedro. 
HEN faw you my Lorenzo? 
Like a 


Ped. I had a Glimpſe of him; but he thot 
_ upon a burning Scent: [by me 
« . 


1 hunting 

; - o ight |} t ht hi 1 t 
2288 ht im this. [ter. 
What learn our Youth but to refine 


mely Vices of their native Land? 
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Tou ſaw, he came furrounded with his Friends, 


And knew befides, our Army was remov'd 
R Uſe. 


Raym. Yet you may 
70 Se EE Lords you 


Ram. Wo ds ade nr ths Vine if gone ON, 
What puſhing Force they have; ſome Popular Chief, 
"Mare noiſy rn 7 but cries Halloo, 

And, in 4 Trice, the telowing Herd come out; 

The Gates are barr'd, the Ways are barricado'd, 4 

And Ore and All's the Word; e th' Game, 

That never ask, for what, or whom, they fight; 

But turn em out, nd ſhevy em but a Foe, , 
Cry Literty, and that's a Cauſe of Quarrel. 

. There may be Danger, in that beill'rous Rout: 

Who krows, when Fires are kindled for my Foes, 
But ſome new Blaſt of Wind may turn thole Flames 
Againſt my Palace-Walls? 

Raym. Burt ſtill their Chief 
. Muſt be ſowe One, whole Loyalty you truſt. 

On. _— CC "for that Truft than you, 
'Whoie Intereſts, * CR —— to are mine? 
Wo Pedro, haſte to raiſe the 

OR — yaw 

Ryu. | Aſide to Alphonſo and Pedro.) Firſt be Berra 
And then inſinuate to them, that I 
_ "Their Jawful Prince to rc upon the 

Ab. Our lawful Prince? 

.-Raym. Fear not; I can produce him. 

Ped. 7 Now we want your Son Lorenzo: what 
a2 mighty Faction 

Would he make for us of the City-wives, 

Wick, Oh, dear Husband, my 5 Husband, 

Wo'n't 7 be for the Colored? if you love me, 

Be for the Colonel; Oh, he's the fineſt Man! 
Ray. [ Aſide.) So, now we have a Plot behind 
Sbe thinks, ſhe's in the Depth of my 
.And, that it's all for her; but Time 2 
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5 to fall her ſeilf. ; 

. Now, to you, 
Why I repoſe ſuch 
You neads muſt think | 
There's ſome more powerful Cauſe than Loyalty: 


Will not ſpeak, to ſave a Lady's Bluſh ? 
| Muſt 1 inform you, tis for Torri 4 | 
That all this Grace is ſhown ? 22 
Ae. ] By all the Powers worſe, worſe wheat 
Do And yet, what need I bluſh at ſuch a Choice? 


I love a Man whom I am proud to love, 
And am well leas d my i gives 
What would force. O pardon me; 
I n&er 1 coretous of Wealth before; 

Yet think & vaſt a Treaſure your Son, - 
Too great for any private Man's Poſſeſſion; 
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Birth to match Birth, and Power to balance Power: 
i ORR OY CRISS 
But he brings Worth and Virtue to my Bed; 
And Virtue is the Wealth which Tyrants want: 
I ftand in need of one whoſe Glories may 
| Redeem my Crimes, ally me to his Fame, 
Diſpel the Factions of my Foes on Earth, 
Diſarm the Juſtice of the Powers aboye. 
IRaym. The People never will endure this Choice. 
E. Tf I endure it, what imports it you? 
Go raiſe the Miniſters of my Revenge, 
« Guide with Breath this whirling Tempeſt round, 
And ſee its 7427712 
At laſt a time for juſt Revenge is given; 
Rcvenge, the darling Attribute of Heaven: 
_—_— unlike lh 2 long; 
Still more expos d, the more he pardons Wrong; 
Great in forgiving, and in ſuffering brave; 1 
To be a Saint, 71 
Raym. | ſolus. _—_— ona it muſt not 
By Heres, it maſk ger z or, if it be, 2 
Law, Juſtiee. Honour bid fare wel to Earth, 
For Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. 
Euer Torriſmond, who kneels ts lim. 
Tory. Q ever welcome, Sir, | 
But doubly now ! You come in ſuch a Time, 
As if propitious Fortune took a Care , 
10 {well my Tide of Joys to their full Height, 
And eve me nothing farther to deſire. _ 
Nm. I hope I come in time, if not to make, 
At leaſt, to 8 Fortune and your Honour: 
Take heed you your Veſſel right, my Son; 
This Calm of Heaven, this Mermaid's N 
Into an uaſeen Whirl-pool draws you faſt, 
And in a Moment finks you. 
Tvrr. Fortune cannot, . 
And Fate can ſcarce; Le made the Port already, 
Ard kugh ſecurely at the lazy Storm 
"Thot waned Wings 2p reach me in the Deep. | 
'Xour Pardon, Sir; my Duty calls me hence; | 
T go 
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whom I owe my Hopes, my Life, my Love. 
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the Colour of your Lif: depends 
On this important Now. 
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Army, Court eſpouſe my Cauſe, 
more than all, the Queen with publick Favour 
1 6s Hay Love. 
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Ter. 1 Ove, Juſtice, Nature, Pity, and Reven 

Len epa Yd he n my Brock, | 
And I am all a Civil-War within ! 

Euer Queen and Tereſa at A Diſtance. 

My Leonora: there 7 
Mine! is ſhe mine? my Father's Murtherer mine? 6 
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Shall I not tell her? no: twill break her Heart: 
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Dem. Farewell, kind Gentlemen: I all 
May your Siſters, Wives, and Daughters, be ſo natu- 
rally lewd, that they may have no Occafion for a Devil 
to tempt, or a Fryar to Pimp for 'em. 
Exit, with a Rabble puſhing him. 
Enter Torriſmond, Leonora, Bertran, Ray- 
mond, Tereſa, c. 
Tory. He lives! he lives my Royal Father lives! * 
every one e 
Some e with» go ramp — 
lives! r 
From Pole to Pole reſound, King Sancho lives. 
O Bertraa, oh! no more my Foe, but Brother: 
One A& like this blots out a Thouſand Crimcs. 
Bert. Bad Men, when tis their Intereſt, may do Good: 
ph po A I courfel'd Sancho's Murther; 
ueen by ſpecious ments: 
But aeg 1 Love ee 
I Greed honed ths Rumour of his Dank, 
To ſound the very Soul of her Deſigns : 
Th' Event you know was anſwering to my Fears: 
She threw the Odium of the Fact on me, 
And publickly avow'd her Love to you. 
Kaym. Heaven guided all to fave the Innocent. 
Bert. I plead no Merit, but a bare Forgiveneſs. 
2 only that, ln dap s Life, 
W Vertue or Deſi 
e — 
— wo bande 
Ti a ing farther to defire, 
her canto Late mae ons Marriage. 
Torr. Oh! fear not him! and he are one; 
So merciful a King did never live; 
Loth to revenge, and eaſie to forgive: 
But let the Conſpirator beware, 
26 
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EPILOGU E, 


By a Friend of the Avrnor's. 


Here's none” I'm ſure, who i A Friend to Love, 
But will our Fryar's Characler approve : 
The ableſt Spar among you ſometimes needs 
Such pioxs Help, for charitable Deeds. 


Dur Church, alas! ( as Rome objets ) does want 


Theſe Ghoſily Conforts for the falling Saint: 
This gains them their Whore-Cont'trts, and may be 


One Revfon of the Growth of Popery. 


So Mahomet's Religion came in Faſhion, 

By he large. Leave it gave to Fornication. 
Fear not the Guilt, if you can pay ſor't well; 
There is no Dives in the Roman Hell. 

Gold opgns the ſtrait Gale, and lets him in; 
Pur I ant of Mony is a Mortal Sin. 

For all beſ'des 1s may diſcount to Heaven, 
ud drop a Bead, to keep the Tallies even. 


' How ee Men co:en'd ſtill with Shows of Good ! 


Tie 1 awd's beſt Mask is the gude Fryar's Hood. 
Teng Vice no more a Clergy-Man giſpleaſes, 
Than Docter cam be thought to hate Diſeaſes. 
Tis by yo ling ill, that they live well, 


Bj vr Debauches their fat Paunches fwell. 


* 


EPILOGUE. 
"Tis a Mock-War between the Prieſt and Devil, 
When they think fit, they can be very civil. 
As ſome, who did French Counſels firſt advance, 
To blind the World, have rail l in Print ar France: 
Thus do the Clergy at your Vices bawl, 2 
That with more Eaſe they may engroſs them all. 
By daninang yours, they do their own maintain. 
A Church-Man's Godlineſs is always Gain. 
Hence to their Priace they will ſuperiour be; 
Aud Civil Treaſon grows Church-Loyalty : 
They boaſt the Gijt of Heaven is in their Tower; 
ell may they give the God they can devour. 
still to the Sick and Dead their Claims they lay; 
For "tis on Carrion that the Vermin prey. 
Nor have they l:{s Dominion on our Life, 
They trot the Hrusband, and the; pace the Wiſe. 
Rouze up you Cruckolds of the Nerthera Climes, 
And learn from Sweden to prevent ſich Cyimes. 
Unnan the F. yar, and leave the Lo!; Drone 
To hum in his for/aken Hive alorc 
He'll work no Hony when his Sting is gon”. 
Your Wives and Daughters ſoon will leave the Cells, 
hien they have loſt the Sound of Aaron's Bells. 
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Fo the Right Honourable 


LAWRENCE, 


Earl of Rocheſter, &c. | 


1 


; 


þ 
17 


g 
14 
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Merits of the in a fri Peruſal of 
Play, gave Sentence for us, that it was neither a 
Libel, nor à Parallel of particulat Perſons. In 
the Repreſentation it ſelf, it was perſecuted with 
fo notorions Malice by one Side, that it procur” 
vs the Partiality of the other; ſo that the Favour 
more than recompens'd the Prejudice: And tis 
happier to have been ſav'd (if ſo we were) by 
the Indulgence of our good and faithful Fellow- 
Subjects, than by our own Deſerts ; becauſe 
thereby the Weakneſs of the Faction is diſcover'd, 
which in us, at that Time, attack'd the Govern- 
ment; and ſtood combin'd, like the Members of 
the Rebellious againſt the Lawful Sove- 
reign Authority. o what Topick will they 
have Recourſe, when they are manifeſtly beaten 
from their chief Poſt, which has always been Po- 
pularity, and Msjority of Voices? They will 
tell us, That the Voices of a People are not to 
de gather 'd in 2 Play-houſe; and yet 92 
the Enemies, as well as Friends have Ad- 
mifſion ; but while our A was ſerviceable 
to their Intereſts, cou'd boaſt, that the The- 
aters were true Prozeflent, and came inſulting to 


. 


the Plays, when their own Triumphs were re- 
But let them now aſſute — 


2: 


ment, fo well eſtabliſh* 
Fore-fathers, and ſo much ſhaken by 


this Age, ſhall recover its ancient Splendour 
ſterity cannot be ſo 
who in the worſt of 


ed untr 
ou of both, have expos'd themſelves to the 


headſtrong Rabble. Bat ſince this glorious Work 
is yet unfiniſh'd, and though we have Reaſon to 
hope well of the Succeſs, yet the Event 
on the unſearchable Providence of Almighty 
God; *tis no Time to raiſe Trophies, while the 
Victory is in Diſpute: but every Man, by your 
Example, to contribute what is in his Power, to 
maiatain, ſo juſt a Cauſe, on which depends the fu- 
ture Settlement and Proſperity of three Nations. 
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PROLOGUE. 
Written by Mr. DRTDEN: 
Spoken by Mr. Smith. 


UR Plays « Parallel ; The 
O Beger aur Cov'nant : 2 


Whate'er our bot-brai'd Sheriffs did advance, - 

Was, like our Faſbions, firſt producc'd in France: - 
And, when worn out, well ſcourg'd, and baniſh'd there, 
mob e ray 
S Thick, twice play d, our Nati 
Pay of 7 - >" amp 
Or ſerv/d ns up, in Scorn, his broken Meac, 
And thought we were not worth a better Cheat 
The falſame Cov'nant, one wou'd think in Ras 
Had giv's us all our Belly: full of Treafen: 
Chews its own Excrement, th' Aſſociation 
Tis true, we have not lears'd their pois'ning 
For that's # Mode but newly come in Play ; 
Beſides, your Drug's uncertain to prevad , 8 


With that compendious Infirument, a Flad. 
Go on; and bite, cum though the Hook lies bare; 
Twice in one Age expel the Lawful Heir. 


PROLOGUE. 


Pray for your King; bus yet your — 
Make him net Two Pence richer by your Prayer. 
Td ſhow you love him much, chaſtize him more; 
And make him very great, and very poor. 
Puſh him to Wars, but ftill no Pence advance; 
Let him loſe Yagfand, w recover France. 
Cry Freedom my with popular noifre Votes : 
And get enough to cut ench other's Throats. 
Lop all the Rights that fence your Monarch's Throne ; 
For Fear of t much Pow'r, pray leave him none. 
A Noiſe was made of Arbitrary Sway; 

But in Revenge, you Whiggs, have found a Way, 
A Arbitrary Dy now to pay. 

Let his own Servants un, to ſave their Stake ; 
Glean from his Plenty, and his Wants forſake. 
Bus let ſome Judas near bis Perſon fay, 

To fwallow the laft Sop, and then berray. 

Make London independant of the Crown : 

A Realm apart; the Kingdom of the Town. 
Let Ignoramus Furies find no Trayters : 

And Ignoramus Poets ſeribble Satyrs. f 
And, that your Meaning none may fail to ſcan, 
Do, what in Cofſ#e-houſes you began, 

Pull down the Maſter, and ſet 1p the Man. 
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Mr. Bettertos..- - 
Mr. Z, 

r. Ni 5 
Mr. Peris. 


SCENE PARIS. 


THE 


THE 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
The: Council of 'Sixteon- ſeated : tn empty 


Chair prepar'd for the Duke of Guiſe. 
Baſſy a Polin Two of: the Sixteen. 


BussYyY. 


there! ights : What burn the 
The Saviour of the Nation, makes Approach? 


Pol. And therefore are we met; the 
whole Sixteen, 4 | 


i then the Ring d n 


: well, that's well 
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To 


done, is known. 


What's our Reward? Our Offices are laſt, 


Strangers. 


Cm: hanes, — 


reſcud Ne from Hereticks and 
An. What he, and all of us have 


Good decent Names, that 
You chas'd the 
Tard out, ike bbourd Quea, afzer Harecft, 
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ACT 
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The boa of Gvuisxs: 


all the Tor :acnts of this 
hollow the Revenge I row 


We Dur® F Gust. 


ACT u. SCENE LI. 


Ener Queen-Mother, Abbot Delbene, and Polin. 


M. Ray mark the Form of the Confpiracy ; 
2 'P gives it out, he journeys to Champagne, 
But lurks indeed at Lage, hard by Paris, 
Where every Hour he hears, and gives Inſtructions. 
Mean Time the Council of Sixteen aſſure him, 
They have Twenty Thouſand Citizens in Arms. 
Is it noe ſo, Polw? . 
Pal. 2 ou my Life; * 
And if the King doubts the Diſcovery, 
Send me to the Baſil rl all be prov'd 
Qu. M. Call Col. Grillon, the King would ſpeak with 
. Was ever Ape like this? [ lim. Exit Polin. 
++ - Ml ie ſo like 
w | is 
The hair-brain'd Rout, I gueſo d as much before. 
Fnow then, it is reſol wd, to ſeize the King, 
When next he in penitential Weeds 
Among the Fryars, without his uſual Guards; 
Then, under 8 of popular Sedition, 
For Safety, ſhut him in a Monaſtery, 
And ſacrifice his Favourites to their 
Ab. 322 — 
2 mmediately upon the Duke's 
ky ſends no then the King dre Guards, 
o ſeize t 888 em into Pieces? 
| SM. Th Tu in An, rr rahmna , but th' Effe& 
upon th* Alarm, 
The City —_ ——— ——— 
— undertake, and not to compel; 
Wer cons — — 
You know th" Italian Proverb, Biſogna Coprierſs : 
He that will venture on a Hornet's Neſt, 
Should arm his Head, and buckler well his Breaſt, 
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Ab, 


The Dux x 2 A 


Ab. But wherefore ſem: the King ſo unreſolv d? 
M. I brought Polin, and made the Demonſtration 
T im, N ty cry 'd out, to take 

A Reſolution to. xt Pore his Life, 

bh rene of bis Temper 

—_ 7 


„I will 2 rp, 


m_ vet after all, could we "ml 

M. Right. 

The uſineſs were more firm for this Delay; 

For nobleſt Natures, tho' they ſuffer 

When once d, they turn the Face to Danger. 

But ſee, he comes, Alphon Corſo with him; 

Let us withdraw, and w tis fit, rejoyn him. Excuar. 
— wa Corſo. 

Ling. 1 | 

ph. Sir 


King. I think thou lov't me. 
Alpb. More than my Life. 


But if thou dſt have ' Heart within thy Hand, 
All Conjurations blot — 
What — Intereſt, were the World to buy him, 
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248 The Doxz of Gorse. 
King. — tel 
Call me to part 'em. | 
M. Grilles, to ase him Pardon, © 
Wi at Gaſs Rage, CRAP got i No ET. 
oy udgment; 0 , there's more 
2 1 unworthy to be nam d. 
Dn. M. 2, hat Ord Nele is come to Court 
And means to kiſs your Hand. Exit. 
King. Could 1 but it. | 
dear Father me 


SCENE I. The Louvre. 


— Marmouticr 
him new dreft, attended, 
bin how Þ 6 ie, 


Mar. What, a whole Day, and kill but one poor , 
An Hour you mean, and in that Hour ten Thouſand ? 
Yes, I wou'd make with every Glance a Murther. 
Mend me this Curl. 


oy 


. Ne Done Goss. 
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confeſſes, Madam, 
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But aw'd and craven'd as he had been ſpelb'd: 

Would have nd, Go kill the Guiſe, and durſt not, 
Card. We have him in our Power, coopt in his Court. 
Who leads the firſt Attack ? — 1 — 
That bluſhes at my Scarlet Robes, Pl! off | 
This womaniſh Attire of —_—_ 

And cry, Lye there, Lord Cardinal of Gwiſe. 

Gui. As much too hot, as Mayenne is too cool, 
But *tis the manlier Fault ot 
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The jolly Swiſſes marching to ther Fifes. 
The Crowd gaping heartleſs, and amaz'd, 
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276 The Der of Gorve. 
Where-c'& i Virtue is my Guard. 
O that I could deteſt thee now = mach 
As ever I have hee, nay even as mach 
As yet in Spipht of al cy Crimes I love: 
But t a Love fo mixt with dark Deſpair, 
The Smoke and Soot ſmother the riſing Flame, 
And make my Soul = Furnace : Woman, Woman, 
What can I call thee more, if Devil, *twere len, 
Sure, ne 

ich the Serpent, 


But Exe play 'd falſe, engendri 
Her own Part work than "bog 
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Arch-Biſh. Yes, ſome Court-Devil, no doubt: 
conſider, good my Lord, 
Maſter - ſpring that moves our Fabrick , 
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The League wil fink bencath.s Royal Name: 
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The King riſes from bis Chair, comes forward with 
King riſes _ 11 22 


men, 4 
. Open the Cloſet, and let in the Council; 
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Os. M. A little mended, Sir. What have you done? 
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With Speed and Reſolution. ſit up 
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Pray, Sir, ſaid 1. du think me fuch ae: 

1 fay no more, tug give the Devil bis Dus. 
Lenitives, ſays be, fult beft with our Conditins. 
Jack Ketch, ſay I, 's an excellens 


I love no , Sir, as 1 breathe; 
- Bus Hanging 4s # fine dry kind of Death. 
6 Trimmers eve for holding all Things even : 

Have we net bad Mens Lives enough already! 

Tes fave :———— Bat you're for bolding all Things fleady: 
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be interpreted more fairly; and 1 from the natural 
r EY nk 
a perfect Submiſſion and Reconcilement at laſt. But 
that which deſtroys this pretended Parallel, is, 
that an Picture of the Duke of Guiſe is exactly according 
to the Original in the Hiſtory; his Actions, his Manners, 
nay, ſometimes his very Words, are ſo } juſtly 1 
renn. m the 
here. There is no going out of the Way, no Daſh of 2 
Pen to make any By-feature reſemble- him to any other 
Man : And indced, excepting his Ambition, there was 
not in Fance, or perhaps in any other Country, any 
Man of his Age vain enough to hope he cou'd be miſtaken 
for him. So that if we von d have made a Parallel, we 
cou'd not. And yet 1 fancy, that where I make it my 
Buſineſs to draw Likeneſs, it will be no hard Matter to 
judge who fate for the Picture. For the Duke of Guiſe's 
Return 10 Paris contrary to the King's Order, alrcady 
has been ſaid; *T'was too conſiderable in the Story to be 
omitted, becauſe it . the —_— that enſue d: 
ut in Likeneſs which was only Eaſual, no Danger 
folow'd. Iam 4 — there 5 intended; and 
am ſatisfied that none was fear d. But the Argument 
drawn from our evident Deſign 7 
convincing. The firſt Words © of fo! ns oboe 4 
Play to be a Parallel, and then you are immediately 
for m'd how far that Parallel extended, and of what it io is 
ſo. The Holy League begot the Covenant, Guiſards got the 
rs. N So then it is not, (as the ſnarlin fr 
Reflections tell you) a Parallel of the Men, but of the 
Times. Er = 7 
And every one knows that this Prologue was written 
before the ſtop of the Play. Neither was the Name 
alter'd on —_—_—_— 


fide long before, becauſe a Book call'd the Parallel had 
been printed, reſembling the French League to the Engliſh 
Covenant ; and therefore we thought it not.convenient to 
make Uſe of another Man's Title. The chief Perſon in the 
Tragedy, or he whoſe Diſaſter; are the Subject of it, may 
in Reaſon give the Name; and fo it was call'd The Dube 


of 
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of Gaje. Our Intention therefore was to make the P 
a Parallel, betwixt the Holy League plotted by the H 
of Guije and its Alherents, with the Covenant plotted by 
the Rebels in the Time of King Charles the Fit, and 
thoſe of the New Aſſociation, which was the Spawn of 

But This Parallel is plain, that the 
ful Heir was the main Deſign of both Parties: And that 
the Endeavours to get the Lieutenancy of France eſtabliſhed 
on the Head of the. League, is in Effe& the fame with 
offering to get the Militia out of the King's Hands (as de- 
clar'd by Parliament ) and conſequently that the Power 
of Peace and War ſhould be wholly in the People. Tis 
alſo true that the Dmults in the Cizy. in the Choice of 
their Qs, have had no ſmall Reſemblance with a Fari- 
ſia; And I am afra'd that both Their Factios and 
Oxrs had the ſame Good Lord. I believe allo, that if Fu- 


lia had been written and calculated for the Pari ians, as 


it was for aur Sectaries, one of their Sheriffs might have 
miſtaken too, and calld him Julian the Apeſtle. I 1 
pole I need not puſh this Point any further, where t 


Parallel was intended, I am certain it will reach: But a 


larger Account of the Proceedings in the City may be ex- 
pected from a better Hand, and 1 have no Reafon to tore- 
ſtal it. In the mean Time, becauſe there has been no 
Actual Rebellion, the Faction triumph in their Legal; 
which if it were out of Trinciple, all our Diviſions would 
ſoon be ended, and we the happy People, which God 


* 


of the Law- 


and the Conſtitution of our Government have put us iu 


Condition to be: But ſo long as they take it for a Maxim, 
That the Kaz is but an Officer 42 Tu, that the People, 
or their Repreſentatives are ſperiozr to him, Judzes of 
Miſcariiages, and have Power of Nero im, tis à plain 
Caſe, that whenever they pleaſe they may take up Arms; 
znd, according to Their Doctrine, lawfully too. Let them 
jointly renounce this one Opinion, as in Conſcience and 
Law they are bound to do, becauſe both Scripture and 


Acts of Parliament oblige them to it, and we will then 


thank their Obedience for our Quiet, whereas now we are 
only beholden to them for their Fear. The Miſeries of 
Os 


— 


111 


0 Mey 


f 


i fllt 


— 
was ſometimes ſhaken by Reaſons of Policy and Pity, is 
conſeis d; but it always return d with Force, and 
ended at lift in the Ruin of his Enemies. In the mean 
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then 
thoſe | 
ccrs and Seryants 
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Men, and be as willing to prevent it ; eſpecially when 
hee 9759p ip us'd to have it Acted. *Tis 
a—_— OY IDS ALS is a 

e Critick on Senſe, Decency , 3 
r aer 
more familiar to bim, than they are to me. He remem- 
bers too well that the werws Comadia was baniſh'd from 
the Athenian too much Licence in 


| 


hope I dn not ned in this Quotation to 
— the Þ 
* of e my Meaning is evident, 
in 
fame vv 


fer to the Deputies, as they may be ſoen more art large 
in Pages 730, and 231, of the Firſt Edition of that Hi- 
ſcory in Engliſh : There the Three Eſtates, to the Won- 
r off the Sucreſ- 
En; the Clergy, were 'd by the Arch Biſhop 
of Lyons, and Cardinal of Guiſe, were the firſt who pro- 


moted it ; and the Commons and Nobility afterwards 


its Authority; and the King, in a Manner, ſtood ſingle, 
and yet preſerv'd his Negatrve entire: But if the Clergy 
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apd Nobility had been on his Part of the Balance, it 
might reaſonably be ſuppos'd, that the meeting of thoſe 
Eſtates at Blais had head the Breaches of the Nation, 
and not forc d him to the Ratio ultima Regum, which is 
never to be frais d, nor is it here, but only excus'd as the 
laſt Reſult of his Neceſſity. As for the Parallel betwixt 
the King of Navarre, any other Prince now living, 
what Likeneſs the God of Nature, and the Deſcent of 
Virtues in the {ame Channel have produced, is evident; 
I have only to fav, that the Nation certairly is happy 
where the Royal Virtues of the Progenitors are deriv d 
on their Deſcendants. 

In that Scene, tis true, there is but One of the Three 
Eſtates mention'd ; but the Ozher 1 o are virtually included, 
tor the Arch-Biſtop and Cardinal à c at the Hed of the 
Deputies : And that the ret are mate Per/ons, every Cr. 
tick underſtands the Reaſon. re q/2y/a o, perjora laborer, 
I am never willing to cumber the Stage with many 
Speakers, when I can rraſonal ly avoid it; as here] might, 
And what if I had a Mind to pats over the Cie gx an! 
Nobility of France in Silence, and to cxcuſe thera from 
joyning in ſo illegal and ſo wngodly a Dec ec? Am 1 tv 0 
in Poetry, to the ſtrict Rules of Flory ? I have folinw'd 
it in this Play more cloſely, than ſuited with the Laws 
of the Drama, and 2 great Victory they will have, who 
ſhall diſcover to the World this wonderful. Secret, that 
I have not obſery'd the Unities of Place and Time; but 
are they better kept in the Farce of the Libertiue deſtyo, 4. 
*T was our commun Euſincſs here to draw the Parallel o. 
the Times, and not to make an Exact Tragedy : For this 
once we were reſolt d to err with honeſt Skakeſpear : 
Neither can Catiiae or Se ſanus, (written by the grea: 
Maſter of our Art) ſtand excus'd any more than we. 
from this Exception: But if we muſt be criici d, ſome 
Plays of our Adwerſaries may be expos d, and let then 
reckon their Gaius when the Diſpute is ended. 1 am ac- 
cus d of Igucrance, for ſt eak ing of the Third Dirze, as not 
ſetting in the ſame Houſe with the other Two: Let not thois 
Gentlemen miſtake themſeh es, there are many Things 
in Flas to be accommodated to the Country in wi ct - 
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For Shame, Gentlemen, pack E 
dener againſt another Time : You fee, 10 
pe Ty RY hat the WAs 
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1 Ignoramus, on the Wit t it. Oates, 
Pugdale and Turbervile, never diſagreed more than you 
let us know at laſt, which of the Witneſſes are Trae 
t:ftants, and which are Iriſh. But it ſeem 
had centrary Defigns : Mr. Hunt 
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The Vindication of the 
. Rani be potl gon. in the Fagſipey, of che 
the Actors are allow'd : Tis 
due to his ee as ei and, and 10 the Seer, 
r next related to him: There are 
enow Men to Hiſs, who are ſo dif; n their 
Abſence : For when the King is in Sig t, though but 
by Accident, a Malefactor is repriev'd from Death: Yet 
uch is the Duty, and good Manners of theſe good Sub- 
ſome Rudeneſs in his Majc- 
I os 
ar as their Ma- 
lice had Power; and if 1 


— 
The next Paragra of our Authors, is a Panegyrick 
KA which concerns not me, who 


am very far from detracting fram him : The Obligati- 
ons I have bai to him, were thoſe of his Conntenance, 


DMT IT ara 0  * RN? 7 7, 


to me, but in my own Back- 


partic wan — to clear me from the Im- 


RE Man, with which my Enemies 
— d me. If I am a mercenary 
Scribler, the Lords {oct ll of the Treaſury belt 
know: I am ſure, they have found me no importunate 
Solicitor : For I know my ſelf, I deſerv'd littie, and 
therefore have never deſir d 4 I return that Sander 
with juſt Diſdain on my Accuſers; tis for Men who 
have ill Conſciences to ſuſpect others: I am reſo vd to 
ſtand or fall with the 
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to write as I do 
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in their whole Party to whom I 
ken for above this Year laſt paſt; and with them 
but caſually and curſorily. We have been Ac- 
quaintance of a long Standing, many Years before this 
accuried Plot divided Men into ſeveral Parties : I care 
call them to witneſs, whether the moſt I have at any 
Time faid, will amount to more than this, that I kop'd 
the Time would come when theſe Names of Whig and Tory 
would ceaſe among us; and that we might live together, 
as we had done formerly. I have ſince this Pamphlet met 
accidentally with two of them; and J am ſure, 

are ſo far from being my Accuſers, that they have ſe- 
verally own'd to me, that all Men who eſpouſe a Par- 
ty, muſt expect to be blacken'd by the contrary Side : 
That themſclyes knew nothing it, nor of the A- 
 #hors of the Reflections. It remains therefore to be con- 
ſider d, whether, if I were as much a Knave as they 
wou d make me, I am Fool enough to be guilty of this 
Charge: And whether they who rais'd it, wou'd have 
made it publick, if they had thought I was theirs inward- 
ly. For tis plan they are glad of worſe Scriblers than 1 
am, and maintain them too, as I could prove, if I envy'd 
| them their miſerable Subſiſtance. I ſay no more, but 
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true or falſe, the Counſel given, I am ſure, is ſuch, as 
ought, in common Prudence, to be practis d againſt Lin- 
mers, whether the Lawful or U. Cauſe prevail. 
Loyal Men may juſtly be diſpleas'd with this Party, not 
for their Moderation, as Mr. Hunt infinuates; but becauic 
under that Mask of ſeeming Mildne/s, there lyes hidden 
either a deep Treachery, or at beſt, an intereſſed Lukewarm- 


without Underfianding, that can adhere to Men that publick 
Profeſs Murthers, and applaud the Deſign : By x goers 
villainous Names, he opprobriouſly calls His Majeſty's 
moſt loyal Subjetts; as if Men muſt be perfectly wicked 
who endeavour to ſupport a lamful Government ; or per- 
fectiy decein'd, who on no Occaſion dare take up Arms a- 
gainſt their Sovereign: As if acknowledging the Right of 
Succeſſion, and reſokumg to maintain it in the Line, were to 
be in a Catiline racy; and at laſt, ( which is ridicu- 
lous enough, after ſo much ſerious Treaſon) whos > 
the Duke of Guiſe, were to adbere to Men that publickly 
——— and applaud the Deſign of the Aſſaſſiauting 
- | 


But with his Villanies, pray let his Incoherences 
be obſery'd. He commends the Trimmers, (at leaſt tacit- 
ly excuſes them) for Men of ſome Moderation; and this 
in Oppoſition to the Inſtruments of Wickedneſs of the 
Catilme-make, that are reſolute and forward, and without 
Conſideration. But he forgets all this in the next Twent 
Lines ; for there he gives them their own, and tells 
them roundly, in mternecino bello medii pro hoſtibus habentur. 
Neutral Men are Traitors, and aſſiſt by their Indifferen 
to the Deſtruction of the Government. The plain Engl: 
of his Meazrg is this; while Matters are only in Diſpate, 
and in Machination, he is contented they ſhou'd be mode- 
rate; but when once the Faction can bring about a Civil 


Wir, then they are Fraytors, if they declare not openly 


for them. | 
But it is not, he ſays, the Duke of Guiſe, who is to be 


aſſaſſmated, a turbulent, wicked, and haughty Courtier, but 
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his People ſo d, that he withſtood the Project of 
the States, which he alſo knew was levell'd at Himſelf; 
had the Excluſion proceeded, he had been immedi- 
lay'd by, and the Lieutenancy of France conferr'd < 
Guiſe : After which the Rebel wou'd certainly have 
put up his Title for the Crown. In the Caſe of His 
Royal Highneſs, only one of the Three Eſtates have offer d 
at the Excluſion; and have been conſtantly oppos'd by the 


calld it) a relaps'd Heretick. 
uote a Paſlage out of the 
bo much magnify'd by my 


Towards the End of Sepzemb r, 1585. there was pub- 
liſhed at Paris, a Bull of Excommunication, againſt the King 
of Navarre, and the Prince of Conde : The Parliament 
of Paris made their Remonſtrance to the Ki it, 

ich was both grave, 


ight of Succeſſion in the 
though of a Religion to their 
hough after the Duke of Guis Murther at 


which, as you ſee, but three Years 


a— denied. 

T —_  —— the Dance, by 
Determination, that the Kingly Right was | 
ſtripping him of all his Dignities, they 
Herry de Valois: After this, ſays my Author 
cals (by which he means the Council, of that Number) 


Fr 


this Inſcription : The Seal of the Kingdom of France. 1 
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nor holden. but by, and under the Authority of the Law- 
fad King. It wou'd take more Time than I have allow'd, 
for this Vindication, or I cou'd eaſily trace from the 
French Hiſtory , what Misfortunes attended France, and 
how near it was to P uin, by the Endeavours to alter the 


Succeſſion. For firſt, it was actually di the 
Duke of Merceur ſetting up a Principality in the Dutchy 
of Bretagne, Independant of the Crown : The Duke of 
had an evident Deſign to be elected King, by the 

Favour of the People and the Pope : The young Dukes of 
Guiſe and of Nemours, aſpir d with the Intereſt of the 

aniard;, te be choſen, by their Marriage with the In- 
anta Izabeila, The Duke of Lorram was for cantling 
out ſome Part of France, which lay next his Territories; 
and the Duke of. Savoy had before the Death of Henry the 
Third, actually poſſeſs d himſelf of the Marquiſate of Sa. 
luces. But above all, the Spaniards fomented theſe Civil 
Wars, in Hopes to reduce that flouriſhing Kingdom 
under their own Monarchy. To as many, and as great 
Miſchiefs, ſhould we be evidently ſubject; if we ſhould 
madly ingage our ſelves in the like Practices of 
the Succeſſion, which our Gracious King in his R 
Wiſdom well forefaw ; and has cut up that accurſed Pro- 
ject by the Roots; which will render the Memory of his 
ice and Prudence, Immortal and Sacred to fuunre Ages, 
having not only preſerv'd our preſent Quiet, but ſe- 
cur'd the Peace of our Poſterity. 

Tis clearly manifeſt, that no Act of Stare-paſs'd, to 
the Exciu/ion of either the King of Navarre, or of | 
the Fourth; conſider him, in either of the two Circum- 
ſtances : but Oracle Hunt, taking this for granted, wou d 
ors if a Proteſtant Prince were attually 

piſh Kingdom, then a Popiſh Succeſſor ts 
bly to be excluded from a Proteſtant Kingdom; be- 


: * Upon which bare Suppoſition, with- 
b be calis him inſufferable Dram, and the 
worſt of Monſters, 
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Now I take the Matter quite otherwiſe, and bind my 
ſelf to maintain that there is not, nor can be any Obliga- 
tion, for a King to deſtroy his Subjects of a contrary 
Perſwaſion to the cſtabliſh'd Religion of his Country: 
For cnatemis Sb jets, of what — ſoever, be is in- 
fallibly bound to preſerve and cheriſh, and not to 

them: And this is the firſt Duty of a Lawful 5 
as ſuch, antecedent to any Tye or Conſideration of hi 
| Religion. Indeed, in th ies where the Inqui 
tioa is introduc'd, it goes harder with Prareſtants, the 
Reaſon is manifeſt, becauſe the Proteſtant Religion has 
not gotten Footing there, and Severity is the to 
keep it out: But to make this Inſtance reach England, 
our Rel gion muſt not only be chang'd (which in it ſelf, 
is almoſt impollible to imagine) but the Council of Trent 
recei d, and the Iaqui tian admitted, which many Pofiſh 
Countries have rejected. I forget not the Cruelties, which 
were exercis'd in Queen Marys Time, againſt the Prote- 
ftants; neither do I any Way excuſe them: But it fol- 
lews not, that every Popiſh Succeſſor ſhou'd take Example 
by them, for every one's Conſcience of the ſame Reli- 
gion, is not guided by the {ame Dictates in his Govern- 
ment: Neither does it follow, that if one be cruel, ano- 
ther muſt ; eſpecially, when there is a ſtronger Obliga- 
tion, and greater Intereſt to the con : For if a Po- 
7i/h King in England ſhou'd be bound to his Prote- 
ſtant People, I wou'd ask the Queſtion, over whom he 
meant to reign afterwards? Aud how many Subjects 
would be left? 

In Queen Mary's Time, the Proteſtant Religion had 
ſcarcely taken Root: And it is reaſonable to be ſuppos'd, 
that ſhe found the Number ot Papiſts, equalling that of 
the Proteſtants, at her Entrance to the Kingdom; eſpeci- 
ally if we reckon into the Account thoſe who were the 
Trimmers of the Times; I mean ſuch, who privately were 
Papiſts, though under her Proteſtant Predeceſſor they ap- 
pear d otherwiſe. Therefore her Difficulties in perſecu- 
ting her Reform'd Subjects, were far from being ſo in- 
ſuperable, as ours now are, when the 8 and Num- 
ber of the Papiſts is ſo very inconſiderable. They —_ 
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France were actually Rebels. But the Truth is, they were 
only Geneva Proteſtants, and their Opinions were far di- 
ſtant from thoſe of the Church of England, which teaches 
Nove Obedience to all her Sons, and not to Re- 
gn by Rebellion, But *tis further to be d, that 

French Kings, though po thought the Preſer- 
vation of their Subjects, and the publick Peace were to 
conſider d. —＋ * . 
; and thoug Nu the Papiſts, exceeded 
of the Proteſtants, in the ion of three to 
; though the Proteſtants were. 
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Legate, and his miſerable Death enſuing it, ſhews 
even to Infidels, much more to Chriſtians, that Obligation 
ought to be accounted facred. And I the rather ur 
this, becauſe it is an Argument taken almoſt verbatim 
from a Papiſt, who Catharine de Medicis for vio- 
lating her Word given to the Proteſtants during her Re- 
geney of France. What Securities in particular we have, 
that our own Religion and Liberties wou'd be preſery'd, 
under a Popiſh Swcreſſor, any one may inform. 
hi „ _ written by the Reverend 
Learned or Hicks, calld Forian, in Anſwer to 
an the Apeſiate : In which, that Chriſtian Au- 
has fatisfy'd all Scruples which le Men can 
and prov'd, that we are in no Danger of lofi 
either; and wherein alſo, if thoſe Aſſurances ſhou'd 
fail (which is almoſt morally impoſſible) the Doctrine 
of paſtve Obedience is wuuanſwerably demonſirazed ; A Do- 
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ive his Voice among the Companies at Guild-Hall : Let 

* KL 

&or? Then their own Furies are commended from ſeve- 

ral Topicks; they are the Wiſeſt, r 
a our 


entions: To which is anſwer d I 


pay 3 Spice, your ll grinds Ravs 

go on, if I may be allow'd to judge, (as Men that do not 
poetize, may be Judges of Wit, humane Nature and com- 
mn Decencies: ) So then the Sentence is begun with 7 : 
There is but one of them puts in for a Judge's Place: 
That's he in the : But preſently tis Men; tuo more 
in Buckram, wou'd be Fudges too. Neither of them it 
ſeems, Poetize; that's true, but both of them are in 

- 8 inſt the B; 


y was once written 
'd the Pariſian Maſſacre : 
Play, 1 have heard indeed was written; but I never ſaw, 


Þ like it, that 1 forbore the writing 
ſacred were all Papiſts. | 
„that though the | 
when it was turn d upon . 2 
Prove them firſt to be Proteſtants, and ſee what you will 
: The 


Dor of Gets 345 
to do with Proteſtants? For the Maſſacrees and the Maſ- 
But tis obſervable, they 

com d not be Atted, as it was Written againſt Papi 
upon the Government : That patronizes Popiſh Plays 
Proteſtant. Ours is to be a Popiſh F ap = 

illany 
| wh far ode have done? Your Party are 

2 — and ſo far I will 
you rr 
are ſuch as you copied from the League; for though 
you have Wickedneſs enough, yet you wanted the Mit 


* _ OO 
are carrying on ſuch palpable Villany, do not aſſume 
Name of Proteſtants. You will tell us, you are Friends 


to 
the 
be 


while, you are — b 

udges, whether are Friends or not? The Go- 
— 2 Hare not all Rebels al 
fame Song? Was ever Thief or Murtherer 
2 For your Love and Loyalty to 
King, they whe mean him beſt among you, are no bet- 
ter Subjects than Duke Trincwlo : They wou'd be con- 


— Vice-Roy, ſo they may be Vice-Roys over 
The next Acculition is particular to me, Thee 1 the 


id Bays, won d falſly ; have robb'd Nat. 
IN OEdipus : Now F 


This was meant miſchievouſly, t 
ance: Who is the Old Serpent and Satan now ? When 
my Friends help my barren Fancy, I am thankful for it: 
I do not uſe to receive Aſſiſtance, and afterwards un- 
gratefully diſown it. 
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pray anſwer me who has moſt incurr'd it? Ia the 
mean time do me the favour to look into the Statute-Book, 
ſee if you can find the Statute: you know your elves, 

have been told it, that this Statute is virtually re- 
4, by that of the firſt of King James, acknowledgi 
His immediate lawful and undoubted Right to this Imperi 
as the next Lineal Heir: thoſe laſt words arc an im- 
eit Anti-declaration to the Statute in Queen Elizabeth, 
ich for that reaſon is now omitted in our Books. The 
ity of an Houſe of Commons I acknow- 
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Opinion 0 Houſe. Lord 
Underſtandings that know * this without their 
ling! What Engliſhman do you think does not honour 
tatives, and wiſh a Parliament void of Heats 
and Animoſities, to ſecure the Quiet of the Nation ? You 
cite His Majeſty's Declaration againſt thoſe who dare trifle 
with Parliaments: (a Declaration by the way, which you 
endeavour d not to have rea — in Churches, with 
a threatning to thoſe that did it) Bt we ftill declare (ſays 
His Majeſty) hat no Irregularities of Parliament ſhall make 
us out of love with them: Are not you unfortunate Quo- 
ters, why now ſhou'd you rub up the remembrance of. 
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ties mention'd in that Declaration, whictk 
caus*d, as the King informs us, its Diſſolution ? 

The next ph is already anſwer'd; tis * 
clumſey Com tion of the B. of M. copied after Mr. 
Hunt, and 2 proof that he is unlike the Duke of Guiſe. 

After having done my Drudgery for me, and _— 
moſt officiouſly d that the Engliſh Duke is no Par 
lel for the 3 which J am ſure he is not, hey are 
next to do their own buſineſs, which is, that I meant a 
Parallel betwixt Heiwry the Third, and our moſt gracious 
Sovereign. But, as Fallucies are always couch'd in 
Propoſitions, they plead the Whole courſe of the Drama, 
which, they ſay, ſeems to infinuate my Intentions. One 
may ſee to what a miſerable ſhift they are driven: when, 
for want of any one inſtance, to which I challenge them, 


they have only t- alledge, that the Play SEEMS to inſi- 


nuate it. I anſwer, it does not ſeem, which is a bare 
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yal Natrvity in that Art. The reſt of the Scene confirms 
what I have {aid : for the Devil has taken the Poſetion of 
ons A n 
Sum entrance into Aries diſpute not here 

Art; 


1 
ſs of that Art; but tis uſual with Poets, eſpecially 
I in their Poems: Chan- 
us, 
particularly I have 


to mix 
is frequent in it; but this Revolution 
1 taken out of Luigi Pulci, and there is 
one almoſt the ſame in Boiardo's Orlando Inamorato. Now 
if theſe Poets knew, that a Star were to appear at our 
King Birth, they were better is than Noſtradamus, 
who has told us nothing of it. Yet this they fay is Tres- 


— think I have done — Gas little Mi _ becauſe 


they are ſo deſirous to be rid of me. But if Fack Ketch 

mult needs have the handling of us Peers, tet im 

firſt where he may take the let me be hang d, 
in my tx; for I am ſure I am neither he f 

Scribler nor the worſt ; ＋ 1 4 

But for all our Comforts, the Day 

out of date and hope there will be 0 tore Trofm 


be got by Swear ops ftock'd beſ.des. 
mag ta fob gn Pere L have make 


any & comm — 3 wh 
©, wand and a half in all the Vi 
true or falſe, which you can rake to blaſt 


? Why is al this pains taken to expele the 
Perſon of Kung Henry the Third? Are you Leaguers, or G 
Venanters, or ? What has the poor dead Man done 
6— arcs act 

$101 


ded. This Gentleman of Valeis fticks in your Stomachs: 
and though I do not defend his Proceedings in the States, 


y otherwiſe, than by the inevitable neceſſity which 


Ingredient) let them be fſatisficd, that no more Enemies 
are to bought off with Places and Preferments: the Tryal 


which has been. made in two Kings Reigns will warn 
the Family from ſo fruitleſs and an » 
The reſt is alread 'd, in what I have ſaid to Mr. 


Hut; but I them by the way, for their Inſtance 


of the Fellow whom the King of Navarre had pardon'd, 


he won d not love bim : for that 
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. 7 conſent to i: 
the No. ility, Cler 
adhere to "the 1 but mainrain'd 7 
King ſucceſsfully inſt it; as we are bound to 
do in England, by the Oaths of Allegiance and Supremacy , 
made fot the Benefit of our Kings, and their 2 
The Objections concerning which Oath, are 
ſwer'd by Doctor Hicks, in his Preface to Fovids, — 
thit her I refer the Reader, 
tell us, that what it concerns Proteſtants to do 
_ enough has been heard by us in Parliament 
ates 
1 anſwer, that Debate comi 5 by an Ad to 
Tſe, conclude, that there is ne to be done 
a Law eſtabliſ d. 2 the Monarchy. They 
dare not infer 2 Right of Taking up Arms, by Virtue of 
a Debate or Vote, and yet they tacitly inſimate this: I 
ask them, what it does concern Proteſtants to do in this 
Caſe, and whethcy they mean any 3 y that Expreſ- 
ſion? They have hamper'd oy goon fore they were 
aware ; for proceed in very next Lines to tell 
They believe the Goon of En England being h:reduary, 
in Blood have an Right to ſucceed, un- 
4 — or make them ſ ves uncatable of 
17 according to them, ifeiher of thoſe two 
— then it concerns the Prote- 
that Something, which if they 
out, had been direct Theo. — * Le- 
de main amon 1 ve acknow: a Vote 
D bo = 28 of an Hoſe, and yet 
from a * which was abortive before it quicken'd 
into a n after the old » That there's 
e which q o canvot but > 
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then he might ſell, alie nate, or them as he pleas'd, 
from all which he has ty'd himſelf by the Liberties and 
Priviledges which he has granted us by Laws. 
There's little elſe material in this Pamphlet : For to 
fay, Id inſmmuate into the King, a Hatred to his capital 
City, is to ſay, he ſhou'd hate his beſt Friends, the laſt 
and the t Lo:d- Mayor, our two Honourable She- 
riffs, the Court of Aldermen, the Worthy and Loyal Mr. 
Common Serjeant, with the reſt of the Officers, who 
are generally well affected, and who have kept out their 
factious Members from its Government. To ſay, I wou'd 
inſinuate a Scorn of Authority in the City, is in Effect 
to grant the Parallel in the Flay: For the Authority of 
Dummults and Seditions is only ſcorn'd in it: An Authority 
which they deriv'd not from the Crown, but exercis'd a- 
gainſt it. And for them to confels I expos d this, is to 
confeſs, that London was like Faris. 

They conclude with a Prayer to Almighty God : (in 
which I therefore believe the Poct did not club: ) To 
libel the King through all the Pamphlet, and to pray for 
him in the Conciubon is an Action 45 — 
in of Piety: Perhaps t ight hope to 
forgiven, as one of X-, King James 
who, after he had raid at him abundantly, ended his 
Lampoou with theſe two Verſes. 


Now God preſerve our King, Queen, Prince and Peers 
And grant the Author ung may wear his Ears, * 


To take a ſhort Review of the whole; Tis manifeſt, 
that there is no ſuch Parallel in the Fla), as the Faction 
have : That the Srory wou'd not bear one where 
they have plac'd it; and that I cou'd not reaſonably intend 
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 Fa#tion upon Ir 7 And by the haſty printing of Mr. 
Huus Libel, and the Reflectiaus. way nga ns 
—— that they were — concern d to prevent 


y farther of it. It appears from the general 
— — that Their Party were known to 
be repreſented; and Themſelves own d openly by their H 
ſing, chat they were incens'd at it, as an Object which 
they cou'd not bear. Tis evident by their Endeavours 
w/ off this Parallel from Their Side, that their Prin- 
are too ſhametul to be maintain'd : Tis notorious, 
, and They only have made the Parallel betwixt 
— of Guiſe and the Duke of M. And that in Re- 
venge for the manifeſt Likeneſs they find in the Parties 
5 Oy they have carried up — Parallel to the Heads 
Parties, where there is 0 Reſemblance at all. Un- 
der which Colour, while they pretend to advert upon 
One Libel, they ſet up Another : For what Reſemblance 
cou'd ſuggeſt he. rw two Perſons ſo wnlike in their 
Deſcent, the Quahiics of their Minds, and the Diſparity ot 
their warlike Actions, if they grant not, that there is a 
Fadion here, which is like that other that was in France? 
ſo that if they do not firſt acknowledge one Common Cauſe, 
there is no Foundation for a Parallel. The Dilemma there- 
fore lies ſtrong upon them; and let them avoid it, if 
can: T at ether they muſt avow the rg of 

or diſown the Likeneſs of thoſe two Perſons. 
thoſe audacious Authors, that > - 
the Parallel which they call Mine, and 
that 2 the Covert of this * they have 3 
com our preſent King with King Henry the Third. 
And farther, that have forc'd this Paralld expreſiy to 
wound His in the Compariſoz, For iince there is 


a Parallel (as would have it) it muſt be either Their: 
or Mine. I have 1 ſlibly be Mine; 
and in i uft be Theirs by Conſzquence. 
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irs. And uo other Parallel either 
ixt the French Leaguers and Onrs : 

ent held from Point to Point, as 
But when neither the 
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F Wit has truly been defin'd a Propriety of 
Thoughts and Words, then that Defin ien 
will extend to al] ſorts of Poetry; and a- 
mongſt the reſt, to this preſent Entertain- 
ment of an Opera. Propricty of Thought 
is that Fancy which ariſes naturally from 
the Subject, or which the Poet adapts to it. Proprietv 
of Words, is the —_— of thoſe Thoughts with ſuch 
Expreſſions as are _— proper to them: And from 
both theſe, if they are judiciouſly perform'd, the delight 
of Poetry reſults. An Opera is a Poetical Tale, or Fiction. 
repreſented by Vocal and Iuſtrumental Muſick, adorn'd 
with Scenes, Machines, aud Dancing. The ſuppos'd 
Perſons of this Muſical Drama, are generally ſupernarural, 
as Gods, and Goddeſſes, and Heroes, which at leaſt arc 
deſcended from them, and are in due time to be adopted 
into their Number. The Subject therefore being exten- 
ded beyond the Limits of Humane Nature, admits of 
that fort of marvc!!ous and ſurprizing Conduct, which is 
rejected in other Plays. Humane Impoſſibilities are 10 
be receiv d, as they are in Faith; becauſe where Gods are 
introduc'd, a Supreme Power is to be underſtood, and 
ſecond Cauſes are out of doors: Yet Propriety is to be 
obſery'd even here. The Gods are all to manage their 
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The Patric. 


Softneſs and Variety principal I 

being to pleaſe the Hearing, rather than to grati 
U ing. It appears indeed prepoſterous 
ſiglit, That Rhime, on any conſideration, ſhould 
— of Reaſon. But in order to reſolve the Preblem, 
rus fundamental Propolition muſt be ſettled, That the 
fi: ſt Inventors of any Art or Science, provided they have 
brought it to P jon, arc, in reaſon, to give Laws to 
it; and according to their Model, all After-Undertakers 
are to build. Thus in Epique Poetry, no Man ought to 
diſpute the Authority of Homer, wo gave the firſt Bei 
to tat Maſtor-piece of Art, and cndued it with that 
Form of Pe fection in all its Parts, that nothing was 
wan ing to its Fxcellency, Virgil therefore, and thoſe 
very few who hive ſuccceded him, endeavour'd not to 
introduce or innovate any _ a Delign already per- 
ſected, but imitated the Plan of the Inventor; and are 
only ſo far true Heroick Poets, as they have built on the 
Foundations of Homer. Thus Findar, the Author of 


* > 


Horace and Mr. Cowley, to copy him. Now, to apply 
this Axiom to our preſent purpoſe, whoſocycr under, 
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le by any light either of the 
it began, 3 Als But I have 
probable Reaſons which.induce me to believe, that ſome 
lakians having curiouſly _ the Gallantries of the 


or 5 at the Ring, and other Solemnities, may poſ- 


have refin'd "thoſe Moreſque Diverriſements, 

— produc'd n'd upon hrful "—_—_— leaving 
out the warlike part of the Carouſe.s, and forming a Po- 
cxical Deſi for the the uſe of the Machines, the Songs, and 
Dances. however it „(for this is only conje- 
Gtural,) we — that for fome Centuries, the know - 
of Muſick has fRlouriſh'd principally in Italy, the 
Mother of Learning and of Arts; that Poetry and Paint- 
ing have been there reftor'd, and ſo cultivated by Icalias 
Maſters, that all Zrope has been entlich d out of their 
Trea'ury, and the other Parts of is in relation to thoſe de- 
lighrful Arts, are ſtill as much Provincial to Italy, as they 
were in the time of the Roman Empirc. Their firſt 
4"; ſoem to have been intended for the Celebration of 

Ma riages of their Princes, or for the Magnificcnce of 
ſame general time of Joy. Accordingly the Expences of 
them were from the Purſe of the Sovereign, or of the 
Republick, as they are ſtil] practis d at Venice, Rome, and 
other Places at their Carnivals. Savoy and Florence have 
adov us'd them in their Courts, at the Weddings of their 
Dukes: And at Turin particularly, was perform d the Pa- 
ſor Filo, written by the famous Guariui. which is a Pa- 
ſtoral Opera made to ſolemnize the Marriage of a Duke of 
Savoy. The Prologue of it has given the Deſign to all 
the French; which is a Compliment to the Sovereign 
Power by fome God or Goddeſſts; ſo that it looks no 
leſs than a kind — from Heaven to Earth. 1 
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moſt har monious, not only of 
even beyond any of the Learned. It ſeems i to have 
been invented for the lake of Poetry and Muſick ; the 
Vowels are ſo abounding in all Words, eſpecially in the 
Terminations of them, that excepting ſome few Mono- 
ſyllables, the whole Language ends in them. Then the 
Pronunciation is fo Manly, and fo Sonorous, that their 
very Spcak ing bas more of Mulick in it _—— 
rey and Song. It has withal deriv'd fo much Copiouſt 
and Eloquence from the Greek and Latin, in the Compo- 
ſition of Words, and the Formation ot them, that (it at- 
ter all we muſt call it Barbarous) tis the moſt Beautiful 
and moſt Learned of any Barkariſm in Modern Tongues. 
And we may, at lcaſt, as juſtly praiſc it, as Fyrrhus did 
the Roman Diſcipline and Martial Order, that it was of 
Barbarians, (for io the Greeks calld all other Nations) but 
had nothing in it of Barbarity. This Language has in a 
manner been refin'd and purify'd from the Gothick, ever 
tince the time of Dame; which is above Four Hundred 
Years ago; and the French, who now caſt a ing Eye 
to thea Country, arc not leſs ambitious to their 
Elegance 


ongue, 

oetry to a Standard; the Sweetneſs as well as the Purity 

bs 4 ing off the Con- 
their Spelling tedious, and their Pro- 


vid be its own Species, or farther than its original 
13 W as an ill Voice, though never ſo 
throughly inſtructed in the Rules of Mutick, can never 
be brought to ſing harmoniouſly, nor many an honeſt 
Critick ever arrive to be 2 oet; ſo neither can the 
natural Harſhneſs of the French, or their perpetual ill Ac- 
cent be ever reſin d into Harmony like the Italian. 
The Enghſb has yet more natural Diſadyzantages than the 
our original Textonick conſiſting moſt in Mono- 
and thoſe incumbred with Conſonants, cannot 
poſſibly be freed from thoſe Inconveniencies. The reſt of 
Words, which are deriv'd from the Latm chiefly, 
ith ſome {mall Sprinklings of Greek, 
Italia and Spaniſh, are ſome Relief in Poetry, and help 
us to ſoften our uncouth Numbers; which together with 
| incomparably beyond the trifling of 
, in all the nobler Parts of Verſe, will juſtly 
Preheminence. But, on the other hand, the 
of our Pronunciation, (a Defect common to 
us, and ro the Danes.) and our Scarcity of Female Rhimes, 
have left the Advantage of Muſical Compoſition for Songs, 

not for Recita'ive, to our Nei 8 
T h theſe Difficulties, I have made a ſhift to ſtrug- 
in my part of the performance of this Opera; which, 
as mean as it is, deſerves at leaſt a Pardon, becauſe it has 
attempted a Diſcovery beyond any former Uadertaker of 
our Nation; only remember, that if rhere be no North- 
Eaſt Paſlage to be found, the Fault is in Nature, and not 
in me. Or, as Ben. Johnſon tells us in the Alchymiſt, vr hen 
Projection had faiPd, and the Glaſſes were ali broken, 
there was enough however in the Bottoms of them to 
cure the Itch; ſo I may thus be poattve, That f I have 
not ſuccecded, as I deſire, yet there is ſomewhat ſtill re- 
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are the | 
and both of theſe are without | 
teach perform; Nature in the firſt Place 
has done her Part, by enduing the Poet with that Nicety 
of Hearing, that the Diſcord of Sounds in Words ſtall as 
much oficnd him, as a Seventh in Muſick wou'd a 

I have therefore no Need to make Excuſes 
for of Thought i Places: The Lraliaus, 
with all the Ad cir Language are continu- 
ally forc'd upon it; or rather they affect ir. The chief 
Secret is in the Choice of Words ; and by this Choice I 
w not here mean Elegancy of Expreſſion; but Propriet y 


Sound, to be varied according to the Nature of the 
Perhaps a Time may come, when I may treat 
of this more largely, out of ſome Obſervations which I 
have made from Homer and 13:35, who amongſt all the 
Poets, only underſtood the Art of Numbers, and of that 
which was properly call'd Rylmus by the Ancients. 

The fame Reaions which depreſs Thought in an Oper.. 
have a ſtronger Effect upon the Wo: ds; eſpec ally in our 
Language; Fer there is no maintaining the "uy 

ga, 
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of Monoſyllables, and tho too, moſt commonly clogg d 
with Culliitnane, for which Reaſon I am often forc'd 
to coin new Words, revive ſome that are anti and 
botch others; as if I had not ferv'd out my 


lihocd. *Tis true, I have not _ 
Drudgery; but where I have, the Words will fu 
ly ſhew, that I was then a Slave to the 
which I will never be again: *Tis my Part to invent, 
and the Muſician's to humour that Invention. I 
counſelld, and will always follow my Friend's Advice, 
where I find it reaſonable; but will never part with the 
Power of the Militia. 

I am now to acquaint my Reader with ſomewhat 
more particular concerning this Opera, after having 


begg'd his Pardon for ſo long a Preface to fo ſhort a 


Work. It was originally intended only for a Prologue 
to a Play, of the Nature 2 the Tempeſt; which is a Tra- 
gedy mix'd with Opera; or a Drama written in Blank 
Verie, adorn'd with Scenes, Machines, Songs and Dan- 
ces: So that the Fable of it is all f. and Acted by 
the beſt of the Comedians; the other Part of the Enter- 
tainment to be perform'd by the fame Singers and Dan- 
cers who are introduc'd in this preſent Opera. It cannot 
properly be call'd a Play, becauſe the Action of it is ſup- 
pos d to be conducted ſometimes by ſupernatu: al Means, 
ur ick ; nor an Opera, b:caule the Story of it is not 
ſung. But more of this at its proper Time: Bt ſme 
intervening / ccidents having hitherto deferr'd the Per- 
ſormance of the main Delign, I propos'd to the Actors, 
io tun the intended Prologue into an Entertainment by 
it ſelf, as you now ſee it, by adding two Acts more to 
what 1 had alicacy written. The Subject of it is wholly 
Allegorical; and the Alle; ory it ſelf fo very obvious, that 
it will no ſooner be lead than underſtood, *Tis divided 
according to the plain and natural Method of every Ac- 
ton, 
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Three Parts. For even Arifforle himiclf is con- 

ſimply, That in all Actions there is a Be- 
Middle, and an End; after which Model, all 


Mr. Betterton, who has ſpar'd 
Coſt, to make this Entertain- 
1 nor for Invention of the Ornaments to 


To conclude, though the Enemies of the Compoſer 
are not few, and that there is a Party form'd againſt 
him, of his own Profeſſion, I hope, and am perſwaded, 


that this Prejudice will turn in the End to his Advantage. 
For the Part of an Audience is always unin- 
tereſs d, ſeldom knowing; and if the Muſick be 
well compos d, and well perform'd, they who find them- 


ſelves pleas'd will be fo wiſe as not to be impos'd upon, 
and fool'd out of their Satisfaction. The Ncwneſs of the 
Undertzking is all the Hazard: When Opera's were firft 
ſet up in France, they were not follow'd over eagerly ; 
but t in'd daily upon their Hearers, till they grew to 
that Height of Reputation, which they now enjoy. The 
Engliſh , 1 confeſs, are not altogether ſo Muſical as the French, 
and yet they have been pleaz'd already with the Tempeff, 
and ſome Pieces that follow'd, which were neither much 
better written, nor ſo well compos'd _o If ia finds 
Encouragement, I dare promile m to mend m 

Hand, by making a more pleaſing Fable : In the — 
Time, every loyal Enzliſh-man cannot but be ſatisfy d 


with the Moral of this, which ſo plainly repreſents the 
Double Reſtoration of his Sacred Majeſty. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


late Royal Majier, (quem ſemper acerbum, ſemper 

honoratum, fc Dii volviſtis, habebo,) I have now larely 

review'd it, as fuppomg I ſhou'd ud many Notions in it, — 
10 
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125 — 
Has on this mcorrizs . 

Our Poets, the 2 ad, 
Have ſeem d 10 laſh ye, ev'n to. Excoriation : 

Bu ftill no Sign remains; which plainly notes, 
Tum bore like Heroes, or you brib'd like Dates. 
What can we do, when mimicking a Fop, 
„ oo, makes a larger Crop ? | 
Faith we'll Cen ſpare ar Pains; and 10 content you, 


keep aur Friend in Count'nance, know, 
The wiſe Italians firfl iwucnted Show ; 
Thence, into France the noble Pageant paſt ; 
Tis England's Credit t be cozen'd laft. 


appear firſt 
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The FRONTISPICE. 


HE Curtain viſes, and a new Frontiſpice is ſeen, joyu'd 
ro the great Filaſters, which are o each Side of the 
Stage : On the Flat of each Baſis is 4 Shie!d, adori'd with 
Gold : Tn the middle of the Shield on one She, are two 
Hearts, a ſmall Scrowl of Gold over em, and an Imperial 
Crown over the Scrowl; on the other, in the Shield are two 
ers full of Arrows Saltyre, &c. Upon each Baſis flands 
| © Higure bigger than the Life ; one repreſents Peace, with 
a Palm in one, and an Olive- Branch in the other Hand; 
tather Plenty, holding a Cornucopia, and reſling on 4 
ur. Behind 4% Figures are large Cie, of the Co- 
thian Order, adorn'd with Fruit and Flowers: Over one 
of the Figures a 0 Wow & > Bs Goto; over the 


other, the Queen :: Over the Capitals, on the Cornice, 
fits a Figure on each Side; one preſents Poctry, crown'd 
with Lawrel, „ gy ageing 
2 and refiing on a Book; the other, Painting, with 


Pallas and and Pencils, &c. On the Sweep of the Arch lyes 
an of the Maſe, playing on @ BaſsJiol ; another of the 
Muſes, on the other Side, holding a Trumpet in one Hand, 
and the other on @ Harp. Between theſe Figures, in the 
middle of the Sweep of the Arch, is 4 very large Pamel 
in a Frame of Gold ; in this Pannel is painted on one Side 
a Woman repreſeuting the City of London, leaning her Head 
on her Hand in a dejetied Poſture, ( ſhewing her Sorrow and 
Penitence for her Offences; ) the other Hand holds the Arm, 
of the City, and a Mace lying under it: On the other Side 
is & Figure of the Thames, 222 
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i; this Verſe of 
Fetter: ing, in 4 Scrowl, is this Ver 
the King, 
| Over 
Y uſtitiam, moniti, & non temnere Di 
: . „ „ | 
Diſcite J NED 
2 mali. miſeris ſuccurrere diſco- 
Non ignara 


Albion and Albanius : 
An OPERA. 
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Decorations of the STAGE inthe Firſt AQ. 


Tre 
Stage, ne t the Frontiſpice, a Statue on Horſe-back 
f Gold, on Pedeſtals of Marble, enrich'd with Gold, and bear- 
the Imperial Arms of England. One of theſe Statues is 
* 

Figure of his preſeut Maſeſy Ar- 
ft My. Gibbons) at Windſor. 
The Scene is 4 Street of Palaces, which lead to the Front of 


the Royal-Ex ; the and the view 
| — the 7 to the 

thence to as much of the Street be- 
yond, as could properly be taken. 


MExzxcuRyY deſcends in a Chariot drawn by 
Ravens. 


380 Arn1on and AlLnBAnivs. 
On the Auguſfta's Conch ainted Towers 

down, n abruiſf through it, the 
Arms, an ald « Charter in 
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thrown 
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MExzcury Deſcends. 
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25 HOU glorious Fabrick! ſtand for ever, ſtand: 
well worthy Thou to entertain 
pbe God of Traffick, and of Gain, 
324 To draw the Concourſe of the Land, 
And Wealth of all the Main. 
But where the Shoals of Merchants meeting? 

Welcome to their Friends repeating, 
Butie Bargains deafer found ! 
T Confus'd of every Nation? 
Nothing here but Deſolation, 
Mouraful Silence reigns around. 

Ang. O Hermes! pity me! 
T was, while Hcav'n did ſmile, 
Europe's Pride, 
And Albien's Bride; 
But gone my Plighted Lord! ah, gone is He! 
O Hermes ! pity me 

Tham. And I the Noble Flood, whoſe tributary Tide 
Does on her Silver Margent ſmoothly glide ; | 
But Heaven grew jealous of our happy State: 
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of Albion, She! 


of Floods am I, 
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am I come to fave thee, 
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With this th Infernal 2 I 2 ry mg pa 
And ftrike a Terrour ugh the Srygian *M 
Commonwealth will want HE 

will creep on all his Senſes; 

that ry fo her Aſſiſtance, ? Archon zowches Demo- 
Stand amaz'd without Reſiſtance. F cracy with a Wand. 

Dem. I feel a 1:zy Slumber lays me down! 
Let Albion! let him take the Crown! 
let him reign, 

Till 1 wake again. | alls aſleep. 


A double Pedeſtal riſes : On the Front of it is painted in Stone 
Colowr, OR — ang 
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A Dance of Watermen in the King's and Duke's Lrveries. 


The Clouds divide, and Juno appears in a Machine drawn by 
Peacocks ; while a Symphony is playing ? gently for- 
ward, and as it deſcends, it opens - 
the Peacock, | is ſo large, 


Merc. The Clouds divide, what Wonders, 
What Wonders do I ſee | 

The Wife of Fove! Tis She, 

That Thunders, more than Thundring He“ 


No, Hermes, no; 
2 


RY — 
or 1 ing Love. 
—— ueen of — Clouds, 
Whoſe Moiſture F 
See; we fall before Thee, 
Proftrate we adore Thee ! 

Ang. Great Queen of Nuptial Rites, 
Whole Pow'r the Souls unites, 
And fills the Genial Bed with chaſte Delights. 
See; we fall before Thee, 
Proſtrate we adore Thee 


Vor. V. | 4 Fun» | 


386 Arto and ALBANIUS, 
. 'Tis ratify'd above by every God, 

AST, 1 awful Nod; 

That Albion ſhall his Love renew : 

But oh, Fair, 


his Side, preceded by Ar. 
4 Train, &c. 
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| Dem. 1 am thy firſt-begotten Care, 
. Conceiy'd in Heav'n; but born in Hell, 
| When thou didſt bravely undertake in Fight 
& | Yon” 
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Zel. For he a Race of Rebels ſends, 
'And Zeal the Path of Heav'n pretends; 
But ſtill miſtakes the Road. 


In borrow'd Shapes to — TY 
Thou Common-Wealth, a Patriot ſeem, 
Thou Zeal, like true Religion burn, 
To gain the giddy 


loud, 
T'involve his Brother and his Wiſe. | 
AM. 2 
The baſeſt, blackeſt of the ? : 
One that will ſwear to all they can invent, 


So 'd, that he can ne 
CITED — 


And ſtill at every Birth 
He took a deeper Stain: 

One that in Adams Time was Cain: 

One that was burnt in Sodoms Flame, 

For Crimes ev'n here too black to name: | 
One, who every Form of Ill has run: 
One, who in 's Days, was Belial's Son: 


ALBion and ALBANIUS. 2Þ! 


One, who has gain'd a Body fit for Sin 
ne — F 


AR with Faſe. 
One for mighty Miſchief born : 
Pla E Tale ham, make lum what you pleaſe; 
Take him, make him w z 
£8. © Fer he cnn be a Rewas with Eaſe 
* Let us laugh, let us laugh, let us 1 
The Wretch that is damn'd has nothing to loſ 
Ye Furies advance 
With the Ghoſts in a Dance. 
Tis a Jubilee when the World is in 7 er W 
When People rebel, : 5 oy a ba 
We Sener in Hell; low 7 28 
But when the King falls, the P 


Chorus, Let us us la ene dou at our 
The Wretch that gh, be hath cocking to hugh Woes, 


The Scene changes to a Proſpect taken the middle of the 
Thames; one Side of Nau 2 * to 
White-Hall, and the Mill-Bank, Cc. The other from the 
Saw-Mill, thence ro Biſhop's Palace, aud 04 as far As can 
be ſeen in a clear Day. | 


Enter Auguſta ; She har 4 Snake in her Boſom, hangivg 


down 
O thou raging g In. 
why fat thou four found a Room in Lovers Hearts, 
what thou canſt not kill, 
2 Love himſelf, with his own Darts? 


I fin{ my 
— ee | 
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When Love is ill repay'd; | 
For at one Blow it ends the War, 
And cures the Love-fick Maid. 


Bw Datomucy 02 


i 

Dem. With ſealouſ ſwarming 

N 15 

2 of invade them. 
Zel. H they fall to relenting, 

For Fear of ing 

Religion ſhall help to perforade em. 


Aug. No more, no mere Temptations uſe 
To bend wy Will; . at 
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And fork 
Zel. imaginary Danger rien 
Hy Feeds by pack Fae ad, 
A Plot contriv'd in happy Hour 


Bereaves him of his Royal Pow'r, 
For Heav'n to mourn, and Hell to ſmile. 5 
The former Scene continues. 
Enter Albion and Albanius with a Train. 
Alb. Then Zeal and Common-Wealth infeſt 


I thought their Love Mildneſs might be d. 
1 r Ae 
But Tumwilts, Seditions, 
And Petitions, 


Are all ſts of a merciful Nature 
R «c Fer- 
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Can r Wrath employ ? 
A Oh Albion! ah wes 


Gods and me! 


and Thou wilt have it fo; 
Go: { Can I live once more to bid Thee? go, 


397 


An and ArBANivs. 


a = Nd 12 


phil: 
5 


10 lit 


11 
1111 


396 Ao and ALAN 


Tham. Old Father Ocean calls my Tide: 


'Billows ride, 


The Chorns of Nymphs and Trivons repeat the ſame Verſes. 
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Chorus of Nymphs and Triton the Y 
_w pot ot ena 


The Chacon continxes. 


to & Gon See the God of Seas, Cr. And 
th Chorus concludes the AF. 


\Auvion'afAtvanys, 399 


tis what fo long I wiſh'd and vow'd, 
Our Plots and Delufions, 
Have wrought ſuch Confuſions, 
That the Monarch's a Slave to the Crowd. 
Dem. A Deſign we fomented, 
. By Hell it was new! 
A falſe Plot invented, 
. To cover a true. 
Firſt with 


is d Faith we flatter'd, 
> og ny Te | benny 
. We never valu'd Right and W 
But as they fery'd our Cauſe, © 
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